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STORIES. 



COLONEL CROOK EXPLAINS WHY 

He Recounts the Time When He Gained His Title to be Called 

Colonel and How He Won His Spurs. 

" Well, Billy, there goes a skate, and ain't he a fine-looking party ? 
He is said to be a leftenant. Of the police force. A leftenant. Do 
you know how he got his title ? The only way I can consider it is that 
he was put out of his home for not paying his rent, and the landlord 
called him down and he had to vacate. He was a left tenant." 

" Ain't that a fine way of begetting a title ? " 

" It does seem strange how so many men gain titles," said I to him. 

" You're mighty right. Look at the vast array of Comptrollers who 
never comptrolled so much as a cow-pen, nor couldn't if they were 
required to do so. Look at the throng of ministers plenipotentiaries 
who could not plenipotentiarate their own grounds, or the ambassadors 
general who simply could not ambassador a kindergarten, will you I 
Yet they can wear knee britches and silken socks, throw out their 
chests, and with a fine swaggering air make good in the courts of 
Europe and at the same time cop the coin. Yah, and nab heiresses." 

" There is much truth in what you are saying. Colonel." 

" Bet the limit on it, Billy. I like to see all men making the step of 
progress at a gait that will land them even unto being a crowned head, 
yet I hate to see a bundle of guys who have not sufficient sense to 
know more than to go snipe shooting parade about, strutting like 
wheezy old peacocks, and grabbing all the queens that live in their block. 
I'm sick of it." 

"You know that from the days of the Barons certain men of 
wealth have borne titles. There are Earls, Dukes, Sirs, and all that," 
said I. 

" Anybody may be a Sir if he can cover the bets. All he requires 
is the coin. Now, if I had a few hundred copecks I could go to 
England and with a little engineering and the expenditure of some 
small sum of pounds I would soon be a Sir. Pounds. Pound like 
the all-fired mischief and me, Colonel Crook, would soon be Sir Davy 
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4 COLONEL CROOK STORIES. 

Crook, and like enough I would be elected to be the honorary 
member of all the colleges, not only in Europe, but half of those in 
America. 

" Fie, several poohs and likewise bosh on the whole dam nonsense I 

" What have they fooled Carnegie with ? If he was an ordinary iron 
pounder at, say three bones a day, where would he get off ? I know he 
has presented several libraries to certain cities in this country, but be 
hanged to me if I ever see any one going into them. They resemble 
monumental sepulchres, and are about as well patronized as a Philadel- 
phia barroom on Sunday. They are like the empty gallery of a con- 
demned theatre, for they resemble the Heaven we hear so much about, 
there not being a damned soul in them. 

" Yet this man, and many others not so worthy, have all kinds of 
titles. To me it is ridiculous. Now, wouldn't I feel like a ram if I 
was a Sir? Sir Crook I Gee ! Wouldn't that put a warp about you ? 
It's bad enough to be a Colonel, but when it comes to being a Sir, dam 
me, I'm through. 

" If I am not too inquisitive, where did you obtain the title of 
Colonel ? " I asked the old man. 

" Now, Billy, if you will spare the time to take me to the nice little 
dump on Twenty-eighth street and we may be able to sit in comfort and 
hammer out a few steins of that glorious liquid which the Dutch are 
able to make out of the chemicals of sulphuric, nitric and muriatic acids, 
aided and abetted by aqua fortis, prune juice, bead mixture, fusil oil, 
rosin, hops, malt, carbolic and paregoric, I will tell it unto thee." 

So we went. 

In an incredibly short time the old Colonel had warmed up to a 
sufficient state of reminiscence and he got talkative. 

" You ask me where I got my title of Colonel ? " said he. 

" Yes. Was you a veteran of the Mexican War, or perhaps of the 
War of the Rebellion ? " I said. 

" The only wars I have ever been in have occurred either at home 
with my step-aunt or that old maid sister of my son-in law, and occa- 
sionally a brawl in some barroom where some guy got lippy and under- 
took to hand me the razzle-dazzle because I had ordered the drinks and 
forgot to pay for them after I had libated." 

" Then where did you get the Colonel title ? " 

" Hast ne'er been in Kaintuck ? " 

" Never. And what is more, from what I have read of the Night 
Riders, be hanged if I want to go there I " said I. 

"Well, there is where I got my claim to the title of Colonel," 
said he. 

" I will tell you about it. 

" I got into a place called Fulton. Now, this town is nowhere in 
particular, as I could understand it One side of the street is in Ken. 
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tucky and the other side is in Tennessee, and seeing that there is only 
the two streets in the place, I am not sure whether I am a Kentucky 
Colonel or a member of the Tennessee regime. 
" It is not in a class with either New York or Punxsutawney. 
" I have got into dumps where there was a chance for a man to do 
a few things to better his condition, but this place is dominated over 
by the Illinois Central Railroad, and the best you can get there is a 
bum game of poker, a rotten hotel, a pool and billiard-room and rail- 
roaders. 

" While I was located in this place a fellow came along who was a 
thoroughbred Kentuckian, and I warmed up to him some. He was a 
jolly kid all right, and by his smooth conversation he got me to go up 
to Breathitt County with him, he telling me I could make all kind of 
money there if I had the nerve. 

*'I have always been long on nerve. To tell the truth, it has 
always been my long suit. So like a driveling imbecile I went to 
Breathitt County." 

" Did you meet sociable people there ? " 

" You bet your life 1 did ! I never met up with such an abnificent lot 
in my life. Every one I was introduced to had a feud. 
" Do you know what a feud is ? " 

" I have an idea. It is a sort of family hatred or dislike, ain't it ? " 
" Oh, yes. Just a slight unpleasantness, not amounting to much, 
only murder. There is a feeling among these people of this glorious 
spot that when John Jones meets Bill Smith there will be a run in 
which would put the Choctaw and Digger Indians to the blush." 
" What is the cause of all that? " 

" I risked my life among these splendid specimens of humanity as 
long as I dared, yet be hanged to me if I could fathom it. 

" I stuck it out in this neighborhood as long as I could, playing cards 
with the natives, taking my life in my hands, and in general making one 
magnormous fool out of myself until a certain night. 

" Probably one of the most unreasonable and quarrelsome men I 
ever met was a guy who set in every poker game, drank every time he 
was asked, and at other times when he was not asked, and his name 
was Bunk Gardner. He was the terror of the town and had everybody 
bluffed. 

" There wasn't a person in the neighborhood that did not despise 
him, and yet they had a sort of fear of him. 

" The Gardner family had their pet feud with another family named 
Harbison. While I was in this part of the country, which was not for a 
great space of time, two cousins and a nephew of the pair of these loving 
families had been shot from ambush. They'd pink one another off 
while hiding behind a blade of grass and think no more of it than you 
or I would of shooting a dove. 
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" I made myself well liked by the population because I could lick up 
as much, if not more, of the corn-juice as any of them. There is not a 
drop of this mountain dew, or moonshine, that the Government ever 
knew was distilled. It was drunk when in its infancy, some of it being 
not over two hours of age. It is sure the raw goods. 

" But a man in that neck of the woods is rated by the amount of this 
beverage he can absorb and still be what they called a gentleman. 

"The night I spoke of we are playing a game of lo-cent limit 
poke. They are not the wealthiest people on earth, and a lo-cent 
limit is the limit; yet every penny counts. You see, they got to have 
enough to pay two-bits a quart for their booze, or go dippy from 
starvation. 




PROU HIM AND HAD HIM HOLDING UP HIS HANDS. " 



" In this game was five of the representative citizens of the town, all 
of whom had either a gun, a knife about the size the chef at the Waldorf 
uses to make his lace curtain cuts within his bootleg, or a fine and 
heavy pair of brass knucks in his pants pockets. It was a nice and 
sociable gang, I want to tell you. 

" I was supposed to be the mark. I had brought to this place more 
money than they had seen for a long time, and every son of a gun 
of them had their eagle and hungry eyes on my little wad. They got 
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it into their noddles that they knew more about poker than all the earth, 
but I want to tell you, Billy, they in reality were a lot of dubs. 

" When it comes to the great art of card weaving the general public 
of any place has got to travel some to get the best of your Uncle 
Algernon. 

" By the time we had played our little game for about an hour, and 
each of us had partaken of two quarts of this corn whisky, it warmed 
up and things began to get interesting. 

" The language used was splendid. I in all my travels had never 
heard such a choice collection. Where they learned it is more than I 
can tell, unless there is a college in this country devoting its time to the 
express purpose of gathering all the highly expressive adjectives from 
all over the world, and from all foreign tongues, and dispensing them to 
their students. They could make any longshoreman I have ever con- 
versed with sit up and get pale under the gills. 

" But they were not getting me at the card game. Not for a 
minute. 

" This Bunk Gardner was one of the players, and he was about the 
most ferocious and disagreeable player I have ever struck. He won 
several pots simply by blackguarding and terrifying the men who were 
against him. They were afraid of him, but in their hearts they would 
like to have blowed a hole through his stomach. 

" Now, Billy, I am not afraid of anything but lightning or a mad dog, 
for you cannot decide what action these things are going to take, so I 
had absolutely no fear of this Bunk Gardner. Not a whit. 

" Every time I*d win a pot from this Bunk he'd get like a wild man, 
and I could see that there was trouble brewing. It was bound to come. 
So, I kept my eye on the swashbuckler, both as to the movements 
of his hands toward his hips and his efforts to monkey with the cards." 

" You must have enjoyed the sport in such company," said I. 

" It was not what you might exactly call a pink tea, or a toy dog show, 
but. Bill, I had it in my heart to get that miserable skate on the slightest 
provocation." , 

" Were you armed ? " 

" Just as much as a new-born babe. All I had on me was my clothes, 
and that is as much as I had a new-born child beat." 

" You took an awful chance." 

" Ain't that what I've been continually doing all my life ? Well, to 
come to the part of how I became a Colonel : 

" It comes around to a big jackpot and this Bunk Gardner is dealing. 
I'm there with three kings, honestly dealt. Now, three kings looks 
and also listens good to me under such conditions. There is no doubt 
about that. 

" Gardner, it seems had a four-bob-flush, and that starts his cupidity, 
I suppose, for he kept raising it time and again, and of course I stayed. 
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The rest of the players dropped out in time, they not feeling strong 
enough to stand the pressure. 

"It comes to drawing cards. I of course took two, and did not 
better. 

" Bunk, dealing, took one, and I suppose he did not help his flush, 
for in the most clumsy way he sneaked a card from the dead wood, 
which completed his hand. 

" I accused him of doing this. 

" * You're a liar I ' said he. 

" I never was a liar yet that I know of, so before he had time to know 
what was coming off I landed him a wallop between the eyes which 
knocked him off his chair. Then I went at him tooth and nail. I took 
his gun away from him and had him holding up his hands. 

•* The rest of the players stood about, thinking I would be killed, but 
I started this g^y out of the place at the point of his own revolver, and 
made him walk down the street of the place to the little railroad station 
and held him up there until the train came along, made him board it, 
and I told him if he showed his nose in the town while I was there I 
would blow him to perdition. 

<< There was not a person living in this place that did not hate him, 
and they were glad to get him out of the town. 

" After this it was Colonel Crook for me everywhere I went. I am of 
the opinion that possibly they called me Colonel partly because I could 
handle with success such amounts of moonshine ; but, after this affair I 
never was addressed by any other term than Colonel, and the title has 
stuck to me to this day, and, I suppose, always will." 

" Wasn't you afraid he'd come back looking for you ? " 

" I was. I considered discretion the better part of valor and left at 
once for Louisville, where I got a job dealing bank at the Antelope and 
never heard of Bunk Gardner since." 

" I think you deserve the title of Colonel for your brave action, as 
much as many of the generals we have in the army to-day," said I. 

" Billy, buy another round of these hot scotches, and I'll tell you 
something." 

After I had done so the Colonel laughed, winked and said : 

" This whole thing is a lie. It never happened." 



COLONEL CROOK'S PRACTICAL JOKE. 

HE ARRANGES FOR THE RECEPTION OF ONE OF ENGLAND'S ARISTOCRATS, 

SIR JASPER DUCEY. 

Colonel Crook and myself were seated in the grillroom of one of 
the hotels near Central Park, enjoying a neat little luncheon, and all 
was peace and quiet until a gang of college students entered and took 
up a position at a table joining ours. 

They were boisterous in the extreme. 

Suddenly one of the party jumped up with a yell, held his hand to his 
mouth, grabbed a goblet of water and almost famted away. 

It seems one of their number had sneaked half a bottle of Tabasco 
sauce into the dish he was eating, and he took a good mouthful of it, 
not knowing it contained this fiery liquid. 

This had no more than happened when two other fellows entered the 
place, dripping wet and almost frozen. Some one had cast them into 
the lake in the Park. A roar of laughter from the bunch followed both 
these occurrences, and such a hubbub was kicked up that the manager 
called the house officers and turned the whole lot of them out into the 
street. 

After quiet had been restored, the conversation between myself and 
the Colonel naturally drifted to the subject of practical joking. 

" I do not believe in practical joking," said I. 

" No, and neither do I. I can enjoy a little joke, even if it is on me, 
but when it comes to making other innocent people suffer I think it is 
carrying the matter too far. I got in bad one time trying at it and it 
taught me a lesson I will never forget," he replied. 

" Let's have two more bottles of stout, after which, if you feel in- 
clined, I would like to have you tell me about it." 

" With the greatest pleasure, me boy." 

" I was in a little town oh the Massachusetts coast called Hull. I 
remained in this town for a month, and during that time there was an 
English aristocrat, named Sir Arthur Ducey, holding forth at the best 
hotel and spending money like a drunken sailor. Gosh, how he was 
spreading it about. He was by far and away the best thing that ever 
struck the place, and besides that, his title as a baronet made him 
sought by all the blueblood portion of the population, not only in Hull 
alone, but in other places hard by. He sure was a lion all right, and 
every one sought his acquaintance. 
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** He liberally patronized all the various stores. He was a g^ood find, 
I want to tell you. 

" It was amusing to me to watch the proceedings from a standpoint 
of not caring one rap about it at all. When I left for Boston he was 
still remaining, the cynosure of all eyes." 

"It is strange how the American public will take to the titled 
foreigners, ain't it ? " I suggested. 

" I should say it is. Billy, this bottle is empty again. Some one 
must have drunk it." 

" I will attend to that. Is there anything you'd rather have than 
stout ? " 

" No, sir, Billy. I never mix my drinks." 

" Well, Colonel, where does that joke come in of which you spoke," I 
asked the old man after he had imbibed his stout. 

" Why, about a year after the occurrence I have just spoken about, 
I'm in Hull again on a matter of business. 

" While talking to the leading citizen of the town the spirit of deviltry 
came into me and I asked him if he had heard that Sir Jasper Ducey 
was expected to arrive in this country again in a few days. 

" Was he expected ? Colonel." 

" No. But this news was music to this man's ears, and the news 
spread all over the town so fast that it was astonishing, and I was con- 
tinually surrounded by an inquiring crowd of people. They had a 
million and one questions to fire at me, all of which I answered to my 
best ability as a liar. 

" * Where is he expected to land — New York or Boston ? ' And all 
this and that. 

'< I had started the thing and it occurred to me to go through with it 

" I told them I was going back to Boston and that was where he was 
supposed to land, and as soon as I learned of his arrival, I would tele- 
graph them, so they might know he was on the way. 

" There was a traveling salesman with whom I was well acquainted. 
He belonged in Lowell, but we used to spend a good portion of our 
time loafing during our idle moments around the United States Hotel. 
This fellow was a dead ringer for this Sir Jasper in every particular. 
Twins could not look more alike. His name was Sam Stevenson. 

" * Crook,' says he, * what's the matter of me impersonating the Eng- 
lishman ; going down to that place and kidding them ? I have nothing 
to do for a few weeks, until I have to make my regular trip.' 

" Others of our set were let in on the secret, one of whom had a 
steam launch. So a select but small party was made up to cany the 
plan into execution. 

" I wired my business friend in Hull that Sir Jasper Ducey had 
arrived and would pay Hull a visit, naming the day. Word was 
returned to me that he would be made welcome. 
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" We packed into the steam launch and eventually landed at the near- 
est available place to the town by water, when, be hanged to me, if there 
wasn't highly decorated carriages to meet the bunch and we were driven 
the four miles to the town in state. 

" To me the thing began to look serious right at this point, and I 
whispered this fact to Sam. 

" * Oh, it will be all right. Don't you worry about that,' said he. 

" Well, Billy, when we reached the town proper, be darned to me, if 
the whole population was not preparing for a f^te. They had their 
brass band on hand and it gave a little impromptu concert, playing 
* God Save the Queen ' — for Victoria was alive at this time — and several 
other English tunes. 

** Then the band headed a procession of which we in the carriages 
were the honored party. We were advance guarded by the local lodge 
of Odd Fellows in full regalia. Then followed a series of other lodges 
and citizens in ordinary clothes, carrying canes upon which was attached 
small English Jacks. 

" I believe every building in the town was decorated. Many of them 
extensively and expensively. 

*' We got to the town square, where they had erected a platform upon 
which we all sat as the honored guests, and there was to be some speech- 
making to celebrate the occasion. 

" Billy, by this time I was beginning to get scared. 

" The Mayor of the town started proceedings after the band had 
played another air or two. He didn't often have an opportunity to 
make a speech, and he took good advantage of this. 

" As near as I can recall, he said in part : 

" * Fellow Citizens, Lodge Members and all the Folk, including the 
Tender Sex — God Bless Them — Hull is indeed in gala attire. She has 
her homes decorated with bunting representing the Mother Country as 
well as that of our own dear Republic. We have our prize cornet band 
out, the Masons have their little aprons on, the Odd Fellows are as odd 
as they can be, the T^ed Men have their war paint on, and the ladies — 
ah, the ladies — ^they are all dressed up in their best bibs and tuckers, 
looking as smiling and happy as a bug in a rug. 

" ^ Now, I must ask a question. What is the cause of all this rejoic- 
ing ? I will tell you : 

" * We have in our midst a royal guest. A scion of the nobility of a 
foreign countr}^ I will ask some of the little children to tell me what 
country Sir Jasper Ducey hails from. Any little boy. Any little girl. 
Speak up.' 

" Billy, one little fellow cried out Sweden, and a small girl said, Wales* 
I, myself, was on the point of yelling * Lowell,' but I did not dare bust 
the thing up at this critical stage. 

" Then he continued his speech as follows : 



COLONEL CROOK AS A GYP. 

WITH A SHAMED FACE THE COLONEL ADMITS THAT HE AT ONE TIME 

TOOK ADVANTAGE OF HIS FELLOW MEN. 

Colonel Crook and I were walking in Fifth avenue when I noticed 
a magnificent pair of horses prancing by. 

" There is a fine rig," said I to him. 

The Colonel gave the horses a slight glance, looked at me as though 
he considered I was crazy, and said : 

" Billy, have a care when you talk horse." 

" Why, Colonel, next to a beautiful woman I love a horse above all 
animals. I do not see how it could be possible for any one to feel 
otherwise." 

" Well, if you ever have as much experience with the lovely beast 
which is called a horse as I have had, you will love them with an un- 
dying hatred that will put Lucrezia Borgia into a class with one of the 
daughters of Israel who found Moses in the bullrushes, took him home, 
fed him on milk and honey and made him a captain general." 

" Evidently you do not care for a horse," said L 

" The only time I like a horse is when some good strong coachman 
has a rod in his hand and I am seated in the carriage while he is soak- 
ing the plug over the hips and keeping it on the dead run. You see, 
Billy, I have had much to do with horses in my time and I know their 
dispositions as well if not better than that of a pussy-cat." 

** Why, I never knew you were a horseman." 

" There are a great many things, William, that you do not know. 
Get us over into the Metropole where we can take a comfortable seat 
and the possibilities of a few hot Scotchmen might be in evidence, and 
I will tell you of the time when I was a horse-trader.'* 

It did not take us long to get over there, and after the Colonel had 
partaken of three of those abominable hot drinks he began : 

" Bill, I hate to say so, but I lived for four years at one time in the 
highly refined and cultured city of Boston. That, I suppose, is where I 
contracted whatever sense I have, which I am beginning to believe is 
not only nil, but nothing at all ; no, not as much as the essential part of 
a pin, and that is the point of it. 

** At the time I landed in this place I had something like $200 in my 
corduroys. I knew this consummate amount of wealth would not last 
me forever, for you know, Billy, I am a pretty good feeder and it takes a 
piece of change to keep me going. 
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" While I was hanging around the old Quincy House I met up with 
one of the slickest specimens of a Yankee that the good Lord ever put 
the breath of life into. This man was one magnormous crook. 

** * Now, Colonel/ said he to me, * I will show you how to make 
money. You come over to my stable. You are big and strong and a 
man suited for the work. Besides that, I suppose you have a little 
money in your possession.' 

** Well, he had a livery stable nearly the size of a box-car, but about 
large enough to be comfortable for the two horses which claimed the 
building as their place of abode. 

" One of these horses was an old roan whistler, and be darned to me 
if this man hadn't him trained to beat anything I ever saw in a circus. 
He could simply whisper to this horse and it would rear up on his hind 
legs, kick, plunge and try to bite anything that was near it. But unless 
this man give it the word of command it would stand absolutely passive 
— ^yes, like it was in a trance. 

" I suppose this beast was worth maybe $io. That is, to the p>erson 
wanting it. As far as I am concerned, I would not have taken it if he 
offered to sell it to me for 30 cents and one brass button. 

" * Now,' says he, * I have a customer who is going to buy this horse. 
I expect him around here at most any moment. When he comes I want 
you to say you are a wealthy man from up on Lake Moosetoomaguntic 
or somewhere, and that this horse was a family pet and a splendid 
roadster. This will make the play look good. He is going to pay roe 
400 bones for him.' 

" * Do you mean to tell me that there is any such damfool who would 
cough up 400 plunks for such an old weather-beaten hatrack as that ? ' 
said I. 

" * Sure. It's all in the way the thing is pulled off. I am not only 
going to get that sum of money for this animal, but before night I 
expect to buy him back for what he is really worth, and that is almost 
three dollars.' 

" True enough there was a person or some kind of a clerical looking 
gent calls to look about his purchase. The language this party used 
was in reality splendid and highly delightful, yet withal he was one fool. 
For dam me if he didn't buy that old skate of a horse and pay the man 
I was associated with the price he mentioned. 

" They hitched the horse into a buggy and undertook to drive the 
parson home. 

" * Jump in, Colonel, and take a ride,' said this horsedealer to me, 
giving me a sly wink and a tug at my coat on the quiet. 

" I wanted to see what was going to be pulled off, so I got into the 
wagon and away we went at a fair clip until we got half way to Newton. 
On a quiet place in the road this horse salesman gave the magic sign to 
the ben St and, Billy, I never in my life saw a horse carry on in such a 
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scandalous manner. You talk about buck-jumping, buck-skin ponies 
or the cowboy friendship. Why, they are not in it with the way this 
old roan whistler behaved. I truly expected to see it break its own 
back. 

** It reared and it kicked. It went sideways and in circles. And 
be hanged to me if it didn't wind up its capers by deliberately lying down, 
breaking one of the shafts of the buggy and kicking at any and every- 
thing it saw, as well as trying to bite the ground. 

" Naturally the parson who bought the thing was scared so badly 
that I expected to see him do a croak. He got out of the buggy and 
ran up a hill, where he stood in a nervous tremor. 

" * Come, help us get the horse on its feet 1 ' yelled the horseman to 
the parson. 

" * I wouldn't go near that ferocious beast for all the city of Boston 
and the southeast corner of Vermont,' said he. 

" * Don't you want him ? ' asked the guy. 

<< < No. If you can manage to get him off this highway, take him 
away with you and sell him to some sausage-maker, for he surely is one 
imp of hell,' replied the parson. 

" This was, of course, just what the salesman wanted, and inside of 
two minutes he had spoken words of cheer to the animal and we were 
on our way back to Boston. 

" * Now, that's what I call making money,' said this guy to me as we 
were leisurely jogging along. 

" * It looks pretty good to me if you can get enough of the fall guys 
to keep the wheels of trade going. Have you ever sold this horse 
before ? 

" * I have sold this old plug twice a week for the past nine years,' 
said he. 

" * You must have made considerable money by these transactions. 
What have you done with it all? I would think you would be almost 
a millionaire.' 

" ' I have done right smart, but I have had so many cases in court 
and had to engage the services of so many lawyers to keep me out of 
the pen that it has taken most of my substance.' 

" Billy, at this remark I felt inclined to welch, yet I did not. I stuck, 
not for what money I could make out of it, but I wanted to see what 
else this man had to pull off. 

" I told you he had two horses in his three by four bam. The other 
one was a rather nice looking bay mare. 

" There was a very fine lady belonging in Lynn who must have 
noticed his advertisement, and she came down to see this mare with the 
idea of purchasing it. She did buy it and paid my partner in crime the 
sum of 400 bucks for it. It seems to me that his regular limit on all 
sales was $400. And he always succeeded in getting it somehow. 
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" Well, this woman bought the mare, paid the horse-dealer for it and 
then the fun started. 

" They took the mare out into a lot with the intention of hamesslDg 
her. This mare was scary and as well trained as as the roan whistler. 
She began to cut up her capers. This horse trainer got two poles abo'-t 
ten feet long, placed a man on each pole, and each pole on one side the 
mare, then he made a run at the mare with the bridle that was sufficien: 
to scare the head off a bulldog. 

** You can bet she made a few flings. I have always had a deep re- 
spect for this mare, for she was away above the average, but the waj 
this guy run at her would send terror to the heart of Napoleon Bona- 
parte. 

" That mare kicked the two fellows who were holding" the poles 
almost to death, broke the poles into kindling wood and liked to have 
run over the lady who had just bought her. 

" These proceedings naturally got the lady into hysterics. She fainted, 
threw a couple of epileptic fits and told my partner to send the horse ti- 
the first auction sale that would take place and let her go for any old 
price which would be offered. 

" Have you ever attended a horse auction sale, Billy ? If you have 
not, do so on the first opportunity. It is the doggonedest comedy show 
you could ever see. 

" They have a circular track about the size of an old time one ring 
circus. There is an auctioneer who tells in the most plausible manner 
the family history of each horse as it is brought before the attention of 
a waiting gang of sharps, with here and there a real genuine sucker. 

" Then he will tell the little nigger man who is driving the horse to 
take it around the track. This skate will do so, sometimes nearly being 
the cause of the death of the horse because of his urging a plug which 
ought to be in a sick bed into a speed which is both unusual and 
uncalled for. 

** Then the auctioneer starts his pleading. * What am I bid ? Five 
hundred dollars ? Four hundred dollars ? * And he will get down to 
hard pan shortly and ask if there is a person in the world who will have 
the temerity to offer $12 for the animal. 

" Then he will take his little mallet and pound on the desk which is 
before him as though that performance was a threat that if some one 
would not overbid someone else he would pounce upon them and beat 
their brains the same as he had been soaking the table. 

" Well, the audience, or whatever you care to call the mob that hangs 
about these places, get stirred up to such an extent that the limit is 
raised from 12 bones to $18.50. At this stage of the proceedings the 
man with the mallet orders the horse to be taken around the track for 
one or two more laps. 

** After this feat has been accomplished to the satisfaction of all the 
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"beholders, the auctioneer begins to hark afresh and after making sundry 
iremarks about once, twice, three times the beast which he had the gall 
to ask $500 for at the start of the thing will be sold to some huckster 
for $20.35. 

" Now, that's the kind of a place this bay mare was taken to. 
" The object of my partner, of course, was to buy it back at as low 
a. figure as possible. And right there I learned the horse business. For 
this man stood in with the whole mob of the regulars and they would 
not bid against him, and carnsarn me if he did not get that horse back 
for $11." 

'' You must have made quite some money out of that business, 
Colonel ? " 

" We did, for the next five days we were lucky enough to sell the 
roan whistler each day, and everything would have sailed serene if we 
had not run afoul of a man named Sullivan. 

" He bought the roan and, as was our custom, we undertook to 
drive him to Brockton. 

" On the way, of course, my partner gave the Indian sign to the nag 
and down it went with its customary kickings and writhings. 

" This Sullivan was not like the parson by any manner of means. 
He got out of the 'buggy and with his fists, which were about the size of 
canvas-covered hams, he liked to beat that horse of ours into insensibil- 
ity. Good gracious how he walloped it ! 

" * Begorra, there never was or never will be a horse that can make 
an ape out of me I ' he yelled as he pasted it between the eyes. 

" This affair practically put us two out of business, but there was 
another little affair which unfortunately occurred shortly afterward that 
had something to do with our parting company. 

" That partner of mine became arrested. I just heard of it in time 
to make a good getaway or they would have had me. Legally I was 
responsible. Morally I was not, for it seems that my partner unbe- 
known to me had got into the transportation company's stable somehow 
or other and swiped a mule. After which he took it to the auctioneer's 
dump and somebody recognized it after it had been sold and told on 
him. 

" I got over here to New York on a coal barge and I have not been 
in Boston since. The chances are that I never will go there. People 
in that town have good memories. 

" Hoping you will not think too hard for me, I will bid you au- 
revoir," said the colonel, as with a flourish of his hand he ambled down 
the lane. 
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HE MEETS UP WITH A CERTAIN PARTY IN THE NORTHWEST AND IS 
TEMPTED TO ENGAGE IN A MOVING PICTURE OUTFIT. 

" It is astonishing to note to what extent this moving picture business 
has taken hold of the country. In every little town there are several of 
these houses, all doing a great business/' I remarked to the Colonel as 
we passed one of the many places in New York. 

" It astonishes me beyond compare. Why, Billy, some of the has- 
was leading theatres are turned over to that style of amusement, and 
are filled to overflowing all day and half the night." 

^< That would be a nice easy business for you. Colonel. I do not think 
it would cost you much to start a place in some small town. You 
might make out very well with it, and it would give you something to 
occupy your time and attention, and keep you out of mischief." 

" Why, Billy, I have been through that thing early in the game." 

" Is it possible I When was that ? " 

" I was the happy possessor of one of the first Lumier Cinematographs 
that was imported into this country from Lyons, France. They were 
not like the machines of to-day by any means, and it took to operate 
one of them a man who had to be a bobbin winder, a sleight-of-hand 
performer, and also to own the patience of Job." 

" Had you any success with the venture ? " 

** 1 can't stand up much longer. My game leg is bad this kind of 
weather. Suppose we hie us to some place where there are seats. 
Hey ? " 

" Very well," I said, for I knew full well something was to come off. 
" Are you thirsty ? " I inquired. 

« Now, Bill, quit your kidding. You know very well I am always 
thirst}'." 

" Well, name your poison." 

** Seeing that me leg is so bad to-night, I think a few doses of absinthe 
frappe would fill the bill." 

" Look out for that wormwood thing, Colonel, or you will have a red 
and blue tiger as a constant companion, even sleeping on the foot of your 
bed at nights. It is bad dope." 

" William, what do you suppose I would care for a tiger, lion or 
any other highly colored beast of prey after what I saw the other 
night ? " 
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«* What did you see ? " 

" Bill, I was lying in bed as snug as a bug in a rug when suddenly I 
heard a bugle call. I wondered who could be the artist, for it was good 
playing. I half rose up and peered around. Now, I always turn the 
light out before retiring. That is an imperative rule in the dump where 
I was lodging. If I did not turn it out some one would do it for me. 
They are parsimonious to the extreme in this place. 

" After the bugle call the room was suddenly illuminated, and I 
actually beheld a troop of cavalry soldiers marching through the keyhole 
of the door. They galloped around my bed, saluted me and went out 
the way they had entered, horses and all. After that I had a splendid 
chill, then a sweat, and a hasty arising. Fortunately I had the price of 
a ball in me corduroys, or I'd been in the dippy house making faces at 
meself while my good looks were turned toward the wall. It is a fine 
thing to view a parade, but not these superstitious ones. I shook as 
an aspen leaf when urged by a strong west wind." 
" What had you been drinking ? " 

" Nothing. It was dying out in me. That was the cause of it all. If 
I had landed a thing for a few days this would never have happened." 

" Colonel, if you don't behave, some of these days we will find you a 
dead one. You will not be the first." 

" My cousin is an undertaker, and from what I hear he is doing pretty 
rotten. He needs work. So, in case I do a croak he will be glad of 
the chance to have a swell funeral in his town. It wall be the best 
advertisement he could ever get, for it will take at least twelve pall- 
bearers to gather me to the sepulchre, and wouldn't that be a sight to 
all the gaping ones about the bier 1 
" Speaking of bier, you know, eh." 

" But they ain't going to kill your Uncle Cowperthwaite so easy as 
that. I am here with a frill and a fancy weskit and I fear not troops of 
cavalry or rainbow beasts. Nay, nay. Leave that to me. You can't 
kill a dead one." 

" What was it you saw that night ? " 

" An hallucination. A result of one hungry stomach combined with 
a lack of the vinous nutriment. Bill, I am not a dern fool and I cannot 
be scared. But I had been to one of these moving picture shows, and 
I am of the opinion the combination of all the events was too strong for 
me, and thus I saw what might be called a miracle. 

" I know a certain brand, and four swings of it, and you're aboard 
for the wiggle-waggle thing. I have quit that kind of refreshments." 

" What about the time you had your moving picture machine ? " I 
asked. 

"Years back, Billy, I was up in Burlington, Iowa. I was living at 
what they called then the Duncan House, run by Brother George H. 
Duncan. It was a pippin of a hotel, and from the last time I was 
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there I learn it is now called the Delano. At any rate, there is a guj 
stopping there who found out I had some wealth which I had gathered 
unto meself from the results of a manikin show, and as usual he takes 
after me. 

** He had one of these picture machines, and presented a good tale. 
albeit he was a Frenchman and did not have control of the English 
language. 

" This frog-eater got me. He had the thing rigged up in his room, 
which was a large one, and although the operating of it made a noise 
like where they weave carpet, the pictures were fine. There was a 
certain mode of flashing which he said could not be prevented. This 
looked good to me." 

" I would think it better if that could have been avoided," I suggested 
to the Colonel. 

" That's all you know about the moving picture business of that time. 
If it hadn't been for this continual shaking and flamididdling^ of the 
pictures I would never have broke even on the thing. That was the 
only part where I could find any money in the venture." 

" Why, what do you mean ? " 

" We did a good business with the pictures. We horsed the outfit aD 
about that part of the country, and it was a novelty. People flocked to 
see the show. Hundreds of them. We would stay in a town long 
enough to get the same folk coming night after night. We changed 
the pictures so as to get them coming. 

" * Now,' says I to the Frenchie who was my partner, ' let us see if 
there ain't more to be had from this than the ten cents a throw. The 
price of admission is sure cheap, and these heckers are getting more for 
their money than they ever had. Let us get to them.' 

" * Vot ees zat ? * he asked. 

" * Spectacles,' I replied. 

" * I bean zee pict' men. Zat ees plent. No zare. No spectacles.' 

" I saw at once he did not understand my proposition, he not being 
very familiar with the customs of this country, so I thought I would sail 
along on my own hook with the idea which had occurred to me after a 
constant looking at the show. 

" Bill, I had watched that show night after night until my eyes grew 
dim, and I was on the verge of blindness. I truly had some spells 
where I would walk about the streets and all would be red. At times I 
would have to hang onto a lamp-post for a few moments till I got meself 
pulled together. All from the effects of gazing so long and so much at 
these fluctuating pictures. 

" While we were in Burlington I made up me mind to chase up some 
guy who knew something about the optical business. I did not want a 
regular topnotcher, just a wandering one. I found one. He was 
pedcUing specs in any old place lie could find a customer. He had a 
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:ase of them on hand, and I suppose his whole stock and wardrobe 
r.ight be worth say Jg.oo. 

" ' Now, Ichabod,' said I to him, ' we got this show. It is blinding 
ill beholders. Come with me, and as long as this thing lasts you will 
je able to peddle more glasses, specs and nose things than you ever 
iold before in your life. But 1 must have a split of the coin.' 

" ' For vat ? ' asked he, pulling his chin whiskers. 

" I saw that this man Ichabod would not be able to get next to my 
lesigns, so I bought out his entire stock of spectacles and paid him a 
>n\aU sum for the information about where he got his supplies at so low 
I figure. 




3 CLASSES,' I TOLD HIM." 

" We got located permanently in Burlington, and were actually turning 
them away. At 10 cents a peep. There was good enough money in 
that for to satisfy me and me French buddy, but I am always looking 
for more if it is in sight. 

" Right next door to the place where we were exhibiting there 
happened to be a vacant store. Great I Immense I 

"I hired out the place and hooked up a sign of large proportions 
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;:>1ay this thing — and after the sweet voices of all them bums in concert 
^sing a paean of praise for the coffee, I expect, we were ordered out." 
** I didn't know you were a musician," said I. 

" No ; nor no one else knows it. I can, however, play by ear — I 
tilnink it is my left ear — almost any instrument. But I made good on 
t: Vie melodeon they had in this house of charity and grace, for the leader 
of the dump got hold of me and made me a proposition, boldly. 

** It seems that this organization of methodical and commercial charity 

-were politicians. Yes, sir, they were deeply interested in the cause of 

one man named Chafin. They were of the. opinion that if he were 

elected to be President of this great and glorious country of ours he 

^^vould see to it that all the native-borns would have such shelter as I 

liad received, while all the comforts and happiness of life were poured 

down a sewer. To perdition with all else. That was the idea as near 

SLS I could make it out. 

" Well, Billy, to make a short story long, they made a proposition to 
me to go out in the wide, wide world and lecture for them. There must 
have been some personal magnetism, or it might have been clairvoyance 
about me that led them to it. No matter ; they proposed to pay me 
five dollars a night to vocally emblazon their principles — if they had 
any — on the public." 

" Did you take them up ? " 

" Did I ? I took them a good ways up — high, very high. I needed 
the coin, so I signed the papers, and they staked me to enough carfare 
and one buck over, to go to a place called Oneonta, N. Y., as a sort of 
try out. I arrived at this town and was met by a gang of people, mostly 
old maids and their keepers — men of the same persuasion. I was 
escorted to a hall by a band of music, which was composed mostly of tam- 
bourines and other forms of tympani. There was much singing along 
with this, but the character of it would not attract the attention of an im- 
presario. It would not sound hifalutin at the grand opera. It was a joke. 
" Arriving at the building, amid a raft of cheers which sounded like 
the wailing of the siren whistles used by steamships when in distress, I 
was ensconced up on a stage draped with calico which was printed in the 
national colors and sprinkled liberally with stars. It was a gala night. 
" I sat upon a cushioned chair while the leading spirit in the move- 
ment introduced me to the vast audience. You see, Billy, a prophet is 
without honor save where he is not known. Wasn't I the erstwhile 
Colonel Crook of New York ? You bet I was. And that, to the minds 
of my constituents, carried weight for age. I was for the nonce a dis- 
tinguished and honored guest. Colonel Crook I The name carried a 
charm. All ears that were not muzzled by laps were waiting to grasp 
my wonderful ideas." 
" Did you make a speech ? " 
" Yep, but it was short, decisive and poignant. The leader in his 
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efforts to introduce me had the chance of his life. And he took good 
advantage of the opportunity, Billy, he talked a good while, then be 
kept on, after which he continued, and then he remarked a few. After 
which new ideas sprang upon him and he must exploit them to the 
public in the most euphonious and dulciroerlike tones. I was flattered 
and lifted unto the seventh heaven of joy for quite a long time, until ii 
became monotonous and I went to sleep. 
■' What I On the platfonn ? " 




I UKS BANANAS WEEN IIT 



*' Yes, sir ; in the rostrum. By way of introduction this gent con- 
sumed one hour and eighty minutes. No wonder I slumbered. After 
he had had his fling he shook my shoulder, and me, just coming to, was 
thrust before the multitude. 

" Small wonder I was some rattled. Amid a generous outburst of 
applause, which was not unmingled with titters, I made my maiden 
effort. I had been dreaming while I snored of the comforts of the 
Metropole, so how in the name of all that is rigjiteous could I make a 
temperance speech? That would be impossible under the conditions. 
So I started in and told my tale. I really had forgotten the object of 
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*' I sold it out to a burlesque gang who happened along, and I threr 
the remaining stock of specs down a sewer. I wasn't going to let then 
get even a spec on me." 

" Colonel, hasn't this raft of absinthe frappe got something to do wiu 
your yarn ? " 

" It may have, Billy, but I can stand another before hiking down tc 
Mr. Mills' Apartments." 



COLONEL CROOK SUPES. 

THE GENIAL OLD BOY DONS THE SOCK AND BUSKIN WITH THE HOPE OF 
ATTAINING HIGHER HONORS, BUT HE IS SOMETHING OF A FROST. 

*' Shakespeare, Billy, was without doubt a man ahead of his times. 
There can be no cavil at this. He had more sense concealed under 
Kis thumb nail than presidents, kings, dauphins, queens or tenspots have 
in the thing which remains under their halos or robes of state. I know 
this." 

The old Colonel and I were seated beneath the sheltering palms in 
one of our favorite resorts where we both knew every barkeep and 
waiter, and there could be no chance of an argument. 

** Why, Colonel, why do your thoughts revert to Shakespeare ? " I 
asked. 

" Because I am a great admirer of genius and common sense. That's 
one reason, but there are others. Of course I have never met Shake- 
speare, but if I did I would blow him to a drink if it took the last of the 
Mohicans to do it. There was one good man." 

" A great many people are claiming that his literary efforts were 
written by Bacon," said I, just to get the old fellow started. 

" Yes, Bacon. Ha 1 Bacon and eggs. That's the combination. 
Why, Billy, if I ever lost my confidence in Shakespeare I would lose my 
regard for all himianity and go to the devil in a hand-car." 

" You look pretty slick to-day. You must have made a ten-strike." 

" Oh, yes. Certainly I made a ten-strike. But while I was accom- 
plishing that event others made ten-strikes at me at the same time. I 
was in the midst of another turmoil." 

"What in the name of common sense have you been attacking 
now ? " 

" Billy, as you know, I suppose, I am not a multimillionaire. I am 
not even a one-time winner. But my intentions are honorable and I 
am industrious. I will work like all possessed if there is any money 
in sight and the employment is of a congenial nature. Thus, through 
the aid of my eagle eye, I noticed an advertisement in the morning 
paper which set forth the fact that five million men were wanted to 
assist a guy in his theatrical production of a week's duration. Big 
huskies preferred. 

*• I knew very well that they would not be able to place that quantity 
of men on any stage that I have ever seen, so I went to it early in the 
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left for your Uncle Dagmar to do but go along with what he com- 
menced. 

" Knowingly, and with the bit between my teeth, I told that mob all I 
knew about the evils of tippling, and that is quite some. At first they 
were amazed. But as soon as it dawned upon their intelligence that I 
was belittling both them and their methods of life I got soaked in the 
jowl with a very, very ripe banana. I like bananas when in peace and 
quiet, sliced, with a pitcher of rich cream baptizing them, but I do not 
like them when hurled at me, and I have to eat them alive or stand the 
consequences. 

" That was only the banana. Other things followed. The beautiful 
5-cents-a-yard calico was ripped off the wagon, the lanterns were taken 
by those not owning them, the women of our party were maltreated and 
fled, and the musicians left the barracks with about enough clothes on 
them to prevent arrest for indecent exposure. 

" What did they do to you ? " 

" I gabbled my way out of it. By the mercy of fate I had a dollar in 
my jeans, and, striking a commanding attitude, I made a sensible speech. 
As soon as I had got order restored I told the gang that if they would 
desist I would invite them all over to Devaney's and blow them to a 
schooner of foam. They flocked and we had Joe and Timmy on the 
hop. Thus I escaped, bruised, it is true, but yet alive to tell the tale." 

" Who is this Mr. Chafin ? " I inquired. 

" I don't know. I think he is a myth. I know this much — I haven't 
been paid for my exertions yet, and if you can stake me to a couple of 
casers I know exactly where to place them to the best advantage. 
Thankee, Billy. I'm going out to Central Park and take a swim with 
the geese." 



COLONEL CROOK EXHORTS. 

HE RECALLS THE TIME WHEN AS A REFORMER HE WON OVER MANY, 

BUT HAD TO BE PAID TO LEAVE TOWN. 

I MET Old Colonel Crook over in Brookljm the other day, and as we 
were walking along we struck a kind of mass-meeting, at which a 
German was endeavoring to give advice and instruction to the assembled 
crowd. As near as I could judge from his remarks it was a political 
meeting. 

" Let's harken to this guy for a few minutes," said the ColoneL 

This is a part of what we heard : 

" Goot beoples, I like to sed dot now iss it ven der bobulace iss got 
to seddle der guestion for der muldidude. On der von hend ve haf 
der Rebuplicans und on der udder ve haf der Temogreds, und on der 
udder iss der Bropition, und on der udder hend iss der Labor Clesses 
mit Tebs, und still yed on der udder hend iss der Hearses. Vot more 
could bin sed ? " 

At this juncture some one in the crowd cried : " How many hands 
have you got ? You must be a centipede." And another fellow yelled: 
" You have said enough I " These interruptions bid fair to break the 
meeting up in a riot until Colonel Crook in his loud voice roared : 

" No, fellows ; let him go on ; he's funny I *' 

So the speaker was allowed to proceed in about the same line of talk 
We stayed quite a while enjoying the guying of the man. In fact, we 
stayed until they started to pass around the hat for a silver offering, 
when the Colonel allowed it was time for disappearing when the " graft- 
bag " was put into commission. After this the old man expressed a 
great thirst, almost consuming, and we adjourned into Kelly's and sat 
down to rest and partake. 

" That old Dutchman talking there, Billy, can't read a line, and he 
has just got enough smattering of what he is talking about to let him 
out. His appearance and age carry him through, and I wouldn't wonder 
a bit if he makes a pretty smart piece of coin out of his graft," remarked 
the Colonel after we had liquidated. 

" With all his ignorance don't you think he is sincere ? " 

«* Sincere nothing," said the Colonel. " He ain't got brains enough 
to be sincere in anything. Show him two dollars and he'll do anything 
you ask, even to being a Mormon, if he ain't one now. Oh, Futzl I'v- 
been through that game from all aboard to all ashore, and I'm hep, hep. 
hurrah to all of it." 
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" You were never a missionary, were you ? " I asked. 

" Wasn't I ? Well I came so close to it that a microscope could 
hardly discern the difference. Buy up a few more of these luscious 
beers and 1*11 warble to you about the time," and the Colonel squared 
himself for the task. 

" Billy, I arrived at the opinion very early in life that nearly all people 
would rather have some one else do their thinking for them and were 
willing to pay for the job. At any rate, they had to pay for it, willing 
or not. And I was right, too. But the devil of it is that the people 
do not get what they pay for in this line in one case out of fifty. 
They seem to be satisfied, however, and after having the harpoon 
thrown into their hips once they will surely go back for more, just 
exactly like the American heiresses go back for a second dose of royalty 
after their first husbands have handed the razoo over to them. Ain't 
it so? 

" You know Brisbane, don't you ? Well, look at the junk he hands 
to the East Siders — * Don't wear whiskers, because every hair contains 
millions of germs, and you will surely die quick if you indulge in such 
hirsute ornaments.' You see, Billy, Brisbane knows more about how to 
create humanity than the good Lord himself, but in looking over the 
funerals weekly, I find that more than 80 per cent, of those who have 
croaked are beardless men, while the whiskers keep marching along. 
And here's a hot one : Brisbane fills two columns telling women that 
if they continue to tie their petticoats around their waists they will 
squeeze their livers down into their heels and get the yaller jaundice I 
He advises them to hang their clothes over their heads with harness like 
the hill horses in Pittsburg are clothed with. He gets good money for 
doing this, so we can't blame him ; but the point I want to make is : 
The public read this and pay good money for it, and, what is stranger 
still, many of them will adopt his advice and shave off their whiskers 
and go about looking like a plate of Philadelphia scrapple, scaring their 
own children. And some women of advanced ideas actually will turn 
their skirts into meal bags and parade the streets looking like third 
editions of Topsy. You see if they don't. 

" Well, Billy, I came to this conclusion early in life, and I am sure 
that the public will take any kind of medicine at all. If they won't take 
it gracefully you can force them to swallow the dose no matter how 
bitter or unpleasant it may be. Hold their nose and down she goes I 

" I was about 30 years of age when the dramatic company with which 
I was connected, and which was sailing before the wind, striking any 
old port that looked promising, busted. Thus I was left in the lovely 
town of Owensboro, Ky., with naught else but my trunk and eleven 
pecks of gall. In a week my trunk had been held in bondage for my 
unpaid board bill. But I had the gall and a parson's coat — a piece of 
my stage wardrobe — left. Oh, yes ; I also held out a toothbrush. 
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" You may believe me, I*m feeling mighty sore and looking for a hole 
in the Ohio River in which to jump, when one night on the corner of 
Frederica street and the court house a guy got a crowd around him 
something on the order of this Heinie we just saw and after preachiog 
a lot of rubbish he pulls a folding melodion out of his clothes some 
where, sang a song and rolled his eyes toward the full moon which was 
shedding its light free of charge on his bald head. 

** While all this was going on a woman, who I suppose was his vife 
or best friend, was slipping around the hat, and, although the people of 
Owensboro were suffering from a bad attack of the panic, I'll be sky- 
pooed if she didn't get near a whole hatful of coins from cents to four-bit 
pieces. This looked good to my hungry soul and in desperation I dope 
out a plan which had this cheap skate's graft folded over and sewed 
around the edges. 

" I determined to become an exhorter. I saw at once that there was 
money in the game. I had the parson coat with the stand-up collar of 
black and a white choker, so, you see, Billy, I looked the part all right 
and had it dressed well. But I couldn't sing. I never could. The 
lower register of my voice when singing resembles the wails of a pea- 
cock in spasms, while my higher notes sound like the squawking of i 
scared guinea-hen suffering with a bad spell of the croup. My voice 
could charm nothing but a rattlesnake. No, I couldn't sing. 

" And it's a plaguey good thing that I couldn't, for it got my fertile 
brain to work, with the result that I decided to forego the psalm-singicg 
end, but, under the guise of a parson, to start on a tour of macing the 
professional men who were in turn macing the innocents among their 
neighbors. Hadn't we better have a couple more beers? It tastes fine 
to-day, and we may not be here to-morrow. 

" Why, certainly, Colonel. But what do you mean by macing the 
professional men ? You don't mean us newspaper boys, do you ? '* I 
asked. 

" I said professional men, Billy," said the Colonel, giving me a slj 
look. " Wait till I tell you. I took after the doctors, the druggists ar: 
the lawyers. And if I didn't give them a gallop it's something quee- 
You see, by this time the hair on my head had grown very long an: 
waved over my shoulders. I couldn't cut it myself and had not v- 
price to bribe a barber to do the work. This stood me in good stea: 
for when I rigged up and went to call on the Mayor of Owensboro, ar . 
told him I wanted a license to hold outdoor meetings on the square. "^ 
was real pleased and told me to go ahead, and if there was anything '. 
could do to better the morals of his inhabitants he would be all-fii: 
glad to have it done, but he didn't believe it possible. 

" So, with all arranged for my protection by the authorities, I boirovr: 
a soap box from a grocer, and when the shades of night had gathered ^ 
mounted my improvised rostrum, so to speak, and under the shade ci '* 
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sycamore tree I delivered my maiden effort as a lecturer. It went 
good. I had a little difficulty to commence with in getting a crowd 
assembled, but when I lifted up my voice in mighty tones, the echoes 
of which resounded from all four comers of the Square, the people one 
by one soon clustered and I had a real fine audience. I had more people 
in front of me that one night than our dramatic company had in three 
weeks' time of one-night stands. 

" Here, Billy, is a portion of my speech. I delivered it so often that 
even at this late moment I remember almost all of it : 

" * Men and women of Owensboro, you have a city here than which 
not a fairer one exists in Kentucky. I want you all to understand that I 
im not here to pass around the hat and ask you for a collection. I am 
not. I will not take a cent of your money even if you offer it to me. 
[ mean that, and don't you forget it. I am going about from place to 
place all over these United States, trying in my humble way to do good 
to my fellow man. Remember, I want none of your money, I crave but 
^our attention. As the immortal Caesar said, " Lend me your ears." I 
am here to warn you of the manner by which you are being robbed. 
Y^es, robbed and garroted by a set of men who impose upon you in 
many ways. I mean the doctors — physicians — men in whose care you 
place your best asset — ^your life 1 Ah, I notice many of you pricking up 
pur ears 1 Atid well you may ! Let me show you how. You guys 
who work over in the shovel factory, your labor is tough ; indoors all 
lay, and at night you are that completely all in that you have to go to 
bed quick or you would fall in a faint from weakness. Ain't that the 
truth ? You bet you I Naturally, you become sluggish, get pains in 
the head and refuse your rations. Then when you are unable to return 
to spanking sheet-iron into the semblance of a shovel, what is the first 
thing you do? I will tell you. You hike to a doctor, seeking for 
relief. He sees you coming, sizes you up for what you're worth to him* 
Then he will feel your pulse, after he has felt your purse, make you 
stick out your tongue until it drags on your vest, thump you on the 
back and listen to your heart-beats. By this time you are beginning to 
think the jaws of death are yawning to gobble you up. Then Doc will 
put on his specs, look worried and, sitting at his mahogany desk, he 
will take a sheet of paper, write a capital R on one corner, scratch a 
portion of it off, and in Latin — mind you, Latin, so that you can't read 
it — he will scrawl a few words and tell you at which drug store to get 
the prescription filled. Then with promptitude and speed he will hold 
out his hand, and you silly men will pass him one of your hard-earned 
bucks. Now that Doc has got you for a dollar you hasten with faltering 
steps to the druggist, hoping that you will not drop dead before you 
can get some of that medicine into your system. Here's where the 
drug man gets a lick at you. It will take him a good half-hour to get 
the thing fixed up, and his charge for the potion will be $1.05. If in 
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payment for this you should hand him a bad dollar and a good nickd 
he will be a little over four cents to the good anyway, for all the prescrip- 
tion called for was a dose of salts. Why do the doctors use Latin— a 
dead language ? Why do the druggists have such cabalistic words as 
Tr. Rhea — meaning rhubarb — or Syrupus Simp. — meaning sugar and 
water ? Why do they do it ? Why, to bullyrag and bamboozle the 
consumer into thinking mystery and great learning abound in his 
ill-smelling shop, and, more important, so that you buy something— 
you know not what — and pay him a thousand times more than it is 
worth. Are you going to stand for this forever ? No I Have eo 
more to do with these swindlers. You will find most of them deacons 
in church, but I have exposed their ways and it behoves you as 
sensible men to steer clear of such people and treat them ^ith 
disdain 1 * 

" That, Billy, was the manner of speeching I doled out in nearlj 
every small-sized town in the Middle West, until I was landed by an 
organized mob of the people I had been villifying. I also tackled the 
lawyers on the same line of blackguarding, and in one place — Hopkio 
ville — I got the multitude so stirred up that they had to call out the 
three policemen they had and the one hose company to quell an incipient 
riot." 

"You said at the start, Colonel, that you refused to collect any 
money from your hearers. How did you make any coin to keep yoa 
traveling about. That costs considerable, you know," I remarked. 

"Ha, Billy, that is where the innate genius shows hersell OC 
course, I didn't try to land from the cheap guys a few pennies at a 
crack. No, indeed, your uncle Cholmondeley is too keen for that. H 
you could stand another glass of foam I could. How say you, Horatio? 

" Go as far as you like. Colonel. But don't forget to tell me whtrt 
you got off at. No angel from above slipped you wealth, did he ? 

" No, no angel from above, but many from below on the footstc 
did. You might know that all these doctors and druggists would 
terrible sore at me by the time I had lectured in their town, bcfc 
their very stores and offices, for several days, and they'd find their tra< 
going to smithereens and their neighbors giving them the stare of coo 
tempt. Consequently there was but one thing for them to do, and thJ 
was to get shut of me. They would begin by making very moderal 
overtures to me, which I haughtily would decline, and the next night 
would hammer them worse. I'd get that bad at the knocking that you ( 
think I was the forge of the forest. Then they'd come to and be 
sonable. By the time that I was making a burden of life to all of 
they'd come across with the sum I originally demanded in order for 
get me to leave town and quit stinging them. There's where I goC or 
bit. Then, of course, I'd take my person to some other center c 
trade and begin my abuse anew. In that way I made a ramcat bund 




COLONEL CROOK EXHORTS. 63 

>f coin and saw a good deal of the scenery. Let's take another beer, 
rhen I want to go over to town and touch that daughter of mine for 
I ten-spot. I want to get there before that dub husband of hers gets 
lorae." 

We had the drinks, and I couldn't help thinking that there was some 
;ense in what the old man said, after all. 
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ALTHOUGH NOT A TOTAL ABSTAINER HIMSELF HE BELIEVES IN TM£ PRIN< 
AND HIRES HIMSELF OUT TO BENEFIT THE CAUSE. 

While Colonel Crook and I were enjoying a few glasses of hot 
prior to going out in the cold and damp on our way to the Vaud< 
Theatre, a young man entered the place completely and helpless! 
toxicated. He was in such a state that the barkeep refused to sell 
anything, but ordered him out of the place, advising him to go t 
home, if he had one. 

" That is a sight I hate to see,*' remarked the Colonel. " Ho 
the name of goodness a man cannot take twenty or thirty drinks 
remain sober is more than I can understand. I do not see the sens 
getting drunk." 

" It is not every person who has the constitution to do that, 
are a remarkably robust and well-preserved man. You must remem 
that." 

" Well, then, why can't a man adjust his conviviality to his capacitj 

** Sometimes I think it would be better for the entire population 
there had never been any of the liquors made," said I. 

" I can hardly agree with you on that. There is a wealth of sd 
ability in the cup that cheers. Imagine a fine banquet where there « 
naught save tea, coffee, chocolate or catnip tea on tap. Wouldn't tJ 
be a swell affair ? 

" As far as I am concerned, I would not care to be without my nipl 
anything, yet I do not believe you have ever seen me intoxicated." 

" I am of the opinion that would be a physical impossibility, fr< 
what I have seen of you of late," I said, laughing. 

" Now, Billy, I don't drink so much. There is many a day when 
do not drink a drop. These are the days when I cannot get any. ^ 
I do believe in moderation." 

" Moderation is a term entirely dependent upon a man's capacil 
What would be moderate with one man would be drunkenness with i 
other. For instance : There is no limit that I have ever seen to yoj 
libations, while many another man, drinking one-tenth of the zmoui 
would be under the table, or in the station house. See ? " 

" I suppose that is true, more's the pity," sighed the Colonel. 

" And I'll tell you another thing, old man. You get out with acro«< 
drinking. You doing most of the buying. You are an ace. A roig 
fine fellow. They will pat you on the back, laugh at your bum jo^^ 
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and join in your singing of * The Old Oaken Bucket,* the rendering of 
which would remind you of the Sour Stomach Quartette, and you are a 
good captain, and a jolly man well met. Then the stage of drunkenness 
hits you. You fight it off unsuccessfully with a valor worthy of a 
Lochinvar, but you succumb. At this period of the game the very guys 
you were buying the booze for, as well as the barkeep who was profiting 
by your purchases, will call you a drunken bum and blackguard you in 
every other way. That's gratitude, but take it from me that is the con- 
dition, and you may bet your clothes off your back that this is so. 
Have you never noticed this ? " 

" I have, many a time, Billy. But what are we going to do about it ?" 

" I suppose the publication and free distribution of literature on the 
subject might be of value to the growing generation. It might also be 
possible a series of temperance lecturers, scattered broadcast all over 
the land, would do a wonderful amount of good." 

" I don't know about the books and tracts, but be golly, I do know 
about the lecture end of your suggestion." 

" You ? A man who don't know any more about drinking than you ? 
What would you know about temperance lecturers ? " 

" Wasn't I one of them at one time ? " 

" You lecturing on the evils of intemperance ! That is rich 1 " and I 
could not help smiling. 

" You may laugh all you please, but it is the truth. I certainly was. 
You order up another bottle of port wine and a fresh kettle of hot water, 
and while we are drinking it I will tell you how it came off." 

I did so. 

" I was out in Kansas City penniless and forlorn. Didn't know a 
soul in the town, was broke, was wearing Summer raiment, and even 
that was well worn. I had no overcoat, nor nothing else to keep the 
pangs of Winter from chilling me to the bone. There was a plenty 
snow to shovel, but how could I expose myself to such miserable 
weather in warm-weather clothes ? I would willingly and gladly have 
tackled any job at all which I thought I could go through with, but 
nothing at all suitable offered. 

" A policeman was about to pull me in, but I gave him a line of talk 
and he advised me to go to the Rescue Mission, where I could at least 
obtain a supper, a bed and a breakfast ; it would at any rate keep me in 
out of the cold. 

" I have always understood these havens of rescue were the direct 
result of sweet charity, the money to support them having been obtained 
either by subscription, or by society folk giving cotillons and doll shows. 
Therefore with glee I went and became an inmate. 

" Now, Billy, I am going to tell you how these Rescue Missions are 
run. At the one I joined out with, I learned that we were supposed to 
be in line at 6 o'clock in the evening." 
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" I guess there must have been a choice collection of brokers in line ? " 
I asked the Colonel. 

" I'll be hanged if I ever was mixed up with such a bunch of tatter- 
demalions. Most of them looked as if they had not seen a bath lor 
years and years. We were all forced to take a bath the first thing, and, 
Billy, do you know, about half of them quit right there. They positively 
refused to take a bath. They were sure a dirty lot. 

" After the ablutions had been performed to the satisfaction of the 
guy who had charge of the dump, we were lined up at a wooden table 
and tendered a repast. 

" This was not turkey bird with cranberry sauce and oyster filling." 

" It consisted of a cup of what they called tea, but I never had 
tasted tea of such a weak and peculiar fiavor. Then we got a plate of 
a substance said to be chicken soup and a roll. If that was chicken 
soup the nearest any chicken came to enter it must have been some old 
rooster, and he could have only waded through on stilts. 

" Then we were all herded into a sort of general meeting-room in 
which, upon a small platform was a melodeon, and the High Mucki- 
doodleum asked if anyone in the gang could play the melodeon. 1 
told him I could." 

" Why, Colonel, I didn't know you could play any instrument" 

" Oh, yes, Billy, I am not a Padde whisky, I will admit that, but I felt 
sure I could do good enough to accommodate those bums. I can tickle 
the ivories to some extent, so when he invited me to sit and take com- 
mand of the instrument I went, and we had a service of song, the sweet 
voices of those wanderers in unison making a noise that would appeal to 
the gallery of any Bowery theatre. 

" Then we had to go to bed. The only restriction not placed upon 
this branch of the charity being we were permitted to take off our shoes. 
I now saw why they insisted upon the bathing. 

" In the morning, we had some coffee and a roll, after which we were 
turned loose and left to hustle as best we could during the day. 

" I met up with a guy in front of this place, and he called me to one 
side, and asked me if I was anything of an orator. 

" * I am,' said I, * and a good one, too.' 

" * How do you stand on the liquor question ? * he asked. 

" * I say down with liquor,' for you see, Billy, I half suspected wb^t 
was coming, and was prepared for him. 

" * Have you any objections to going to Kansas ? ' 

" * None whatever. I will go anywhere if I can get an overcoat* 

"*Well, if you will go there and deliver temperance lectures wf 
will furnish you the overcoat, and the custom of ours is, after the lecture 
to take up a silver offering. Now, if you lecture good, you can wring ♦' 
great deal of coin from the hearers. The proposition I have to offer 
you Is this : We will allow you to take one-half of all you collect, anu 
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send the other half to us. You to pay your expenses out of your half.' 

" ' Have you any others working the game f ' 

" ' Several hundred, scattered all over the country.' 

" ' How are they making out ? ' 

" ' They are doing real good. Let me know your decision quick, for 
I'm a busy man.' 

'"I'll take it, but you'll have to stake me to enough to get to Salina, 
Kansas, with, as well as an overcoat.' " 

" I thought Kansas was a prohibition State, Colonel." 
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" So it is, and that's why they need temperance work there. Why, 
Billy, don't you know there is more drunkenness in these prohibition 
States than where first-class saloons are allowed to run open i If you 
don't, I do. In these places, instead of buying their booze by the glass 
and getting the real article, they purchase it in gallon jugs, and lay 
about the house with a lovely souse on all the time. It is very degen- 
erating. 

" Well, this guy starts me off, and I land in Salina for my first stop, 
after which he had routed me in about a hundred towns through the 
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State. He had supplied me with a lot of half-sheet posters, which 
hung up in the stores, livery stables, post-office, and any other pub! 
places that caught my eye. 

" I had heard of a celebrated temperance lecturer employing the be 
souse he could find in each town he visited, got him to sit on the ph 
form, and point with the finger of scorn at him from time to time durii 
the progress of the speech, and they say it went good.** 

" Did you have any set form of speech, Colonel ? " 

" They handed me a prepared form of a lecture, but I considered 
too long to learn by heart, besides that I am not much good at mem 
rizing, so I cast it aside and decided to trust to my own powers of d 
claiming. 

" The first place — Salina — I had some trouble finding a man wh 
came up to my ideas of a rum-soaked veteran. But I did land a har< 
looking scoundrel called * Thirsty Bill.' To make sure he was tuned u 
to concert pitch, I let him take three or four swigs from my flask." 

" You don't mean to tell me you went on a temperance crusade with 
flask in your pocket, do you ? " 

" Yes, and a jimmyjohn in my trunk. They only have Blind Pigs ou 
that way, and I hear the stuff they peddle is only fit to scour clothe 
with. 

" I didn't expect we'd have much of a house, but it was packed 
Yet, all these people were not of my persuasion. Some were, man) 
were not. 

" I got Thirsty Bill on the platform by almost carrying him, placed 
him in an armchair, after which he immediately fell asleep. This looked 
good to me. 

" I spoke as follows : 

" * Ladies and Gentlemen — I am here to advocate the cause of tem- 
perance. I am here to tell you of the evils of strong drink. What a 
darn fool a man is to destroy his home, health and happiness for the 
sake of gratifying an insane appetite. Think it over, and I'll lay you 
ten to one you'll say I'm right. What causes 90 per cent, of the crimes 
committed ? What fills your prisons and nonsense factories ? What has 
caused more widows and orphans than the Spanish War ? No I No) 
Shun the bowl i 

" * Look not upon the wine when it is red, for it biteth like a serpent 
and stingeth like an adder. I have been through the mill, and I knov 
it. Think of those dear ones at hon^e who are only waiting for you to 
pass over your weekly stipend. The little ones. Look at the home of 
the drunkard. The lean, wizened children, having almost nothing to 
eat except what the neighbors come across with, and running about, io 
all this snow and ice in their bare feet.' 

" And so on in the same strain I spoke, Billy, yet I could see there 
was a mixed sentiment in the crowd. Most of the women were movri 
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to tears, but one big strapping farmer arose and said he'd like to ask me 
a few questions. 
" Fire away," said I. 

"'Look yahr, strawnger, will yew tell me what we're goin* to do in 
case of rattlesnake bites, of which we have a-plenty out this way ? And 
then again, yew talk about red liquor. The only species we are be- 
holden of out in his section is white, and darn white at thet. I think 
yew are a dern fule,' said he. 

"At this juncture Thirsty Bill fell off his chair and off the platform. 
This sudden fall kind of brought him to his senses. 

" A number of the audience went to his assistance, among them being 
the sheriff, who took Bill up like he was a rat. 

" * See here, you rascally Bill Wiggins, yew got ter tell me where yew 
got all the liquor to put yew into such a state. Ef yew don't, be derned 
ef I don't place yew in the calaboose mighty quick I " 

" Bill opened his bleary eyes. 

" * He gave et to me,' said Bill, pointing to me. 

" * Wal, now, thet's jest what I thought. Strawnger, I'm givin' yew 
time to quit S'lina on the next train. Ef yew don't, I'll have ye up 
to the court house fer bringin' liquor into the State of Kansas.' " 

" Did you go ? " 

" I'm here yet, ain't I ? Say, Billy, let's finish up this last bottle, after 
which I must go home. We are too late for the Vaudevilles." 
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HE GETS AN ATTACK OF SECOND CHILDHOOD AND AS AN UP-TO-DATE 

INGOMAR DOES PLENTV FREAKISH PRANKS. 

While I was enjoying a repast of pigs' knuckles and sauerkraut in a 
German restaurant old Colonel Crook ambled up to my table. He did 
not seem to have his customary energy. He looked a good deal to the 
fritz. 

" Sit down and join me in some luncheon," I said. 

" Take them away. Take them away. The very sight of food gives 
me a repugnant smile. And above all, pigs' feet, and that unripe over- 
ripe condition of cabbage is more than I can stend to-day." 

" Why, what's the matter with you. Colonel." 

" Nothing much, I guess, only I'm a fit subject for a Red Cross 
nurse. Look at me, will you ? Be golly, I'm shivering all over. Look 
at the condition of the nerves in my hand. By thunder, I'm telegraphing 
without using a keyboard. Never, never in my life have I been in such 
a condition. I'm bordering on innocuous desuetude. I'll have to 
scream for help before long." 

" You need a bracer, old man," said I, as I ordered the waiter to 
bring along the brandy bottle, for the Colonel was in an awful shape. 
After he had received several applications and recovered some, I asked 
him to tell me how it happened. 

" Well, Billy, I believe it's a case of * Backward, Turn Backward, 
Oh, Time, in Your Flight,' with me. I am not a mewling kid any more. 
I cannot do the light fantastic toe, or the Virginia reel like I was wont 
to years back. Yet I was fool enough to try it last night, with not 
much more than ordinary success. Gadsbyl I feel like I'd been run 
over by a steamboat, and then resurrected from the dead. I'll bet I've 
got six hundred ribs." 

" You don't mean to tell me you've been to a hop ? " 

" This wasn't a hop. It was a case of the Olympic Games. How in 
the workl those women could stand the exercise without dropping from 
exhaustion is more than I can fathom. Don*t call it a hop. Include 
the throwing of hammers, discus work, ground and lofty tumbling and 
catch-as-catch-could wrestling in the bill of fare, and then you'll be shy 
a few. I never stacked up against such a seance before, and I never 
will, knowingly, again." 

" Was it a society affair ? " 
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"In a way it was. You know, Billy, society is a fictitious and 
altogether misleading word. Society is based on its environments. I 
have been in the best society in a spot on the Brazos River. That was 
excellent society for the Brazos. Then again, I had the joy of attending 
as a prominent guest one of those monkeyshine dinners of the cream of 
; Newport. That was said to be society. I believe it was. I could not 
he such an addle-brained iconoclast to think different. Well, all these 
things being society, this ball I attended last night could not be classed 
ii any other manner. It was sure enough society, but it was not 
.}3elled with a capital S nor were there many other guests at the function 
ilian roustabouts and longshoremen. I don't know what laundries the 
females came from." 
" It must have been a ball. Was it for charity ? '* I inquired. 
" It would have been a charity for about two hundred swelled heads 
to-day, if it never happened. I haven't any more brains than a soft- 
shell crab, to be led into such a thing. I guess I wasn't the warrior 
king in the way of an old fool when I got to dancing in the last set." 
" So they got you to dancing, eh ? " 

"Yes, sir, they did. I'll tell you how I happened to get hooked in 
on the thing. I met an old scoundrel who was a plasterer and a good 
old-time friend of mine. He tells me about this ball, which was for the 
benefit of a labor league of some kind, and he gives me no peace till he 
peddles me a ticket. Then I read the thing and learn that it is to be a 
masquerade dance, and by the time that my friend had spent what 
money I had paid him for the ticket, I'm in a condition to go or do 
anything. Be hanged to me, if I didn't hie to a costumer's and rent a 
suit. 

" I had always felt that I would be a handsome piece of work in the 
garb of Ingomar, the Barbarian. You see, Billy, I've got an awful pair 
of legs on me, and a splendid chest and girth. Now, you know that 
about all Mr. Ingomar wears, when dressed up for meetin*, is about 
enough to fill a small caba. That's what I wore." 
" Do you mean to tell me that you went in disguise ? " 
" If you'd seen me you'd have thought so. Talk about sheath 
skirts. Talk about sheath tights. Sheaths 1 Why, Billy, I wore sheath 
beads." 

" You must have been all in evidence," said I laughing. 
"I went the limit. There truly wasn't much from a Turkish bath 
equipment in my uniform. You see, Billy, I don't care. When I get 
going it takes a whole string of locomotives to hold me back. 

" I became brave as well as daring, which might have been due to the 
varnish that O'Brien and me had been drinking, for after we had selected 
the two fantastic costumes we made a few public calls. O'Brien had 
bedecked himsc.lf in a pair of red tights and trunks, and a jumper of pink 
satin. He nuide a claim that he was a second edition of Romeo. I 
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have my own views of what Romeo must have looked like, but 111 be 
plagued if O'Brien came up to my ideals. 

" His legs are warped some and have not the symmetry of a lover of 
a hussy like Juley, and from the constant years of duty looking up at 
ceilings while filling up the chinks with plaster and pig bristles, his air 
and method of locomotion were not in accord with what the character of 
the passionate Italian is supposed to be. Not by a tierceful. 

" Now that was O'Brien. But you ought to have seen me. If you 
can, in the wildest flight of your fancy picture me walking about the 
streets with not enough raiment on to cover a lightweight at a boxing 
carnival, you may imagine the special brand of a dem fool I had 
developed into. Why, I even had a sort of sandal on my feet." 

" You do not mean to say that you walked the highways in such a rig, 
do you? " 

" You may bet grandma's pulse-warmers, I did." 

" Why, it's a marvel you were not arrested," said I. 

" We would have been if it hadn't been for my acquaintance with 
every cop in the district we traveled. By the time we had arrived at 
the hall, where this thing was to be pulled off we had a crowd following 
at our heels which looked like an insurrection. My, what a treat it 
must have been for that gang of half-grown kids with baby-buggies and 
the balance of the mob, which consisted largely of coons and the white 
trash." 

" Colonel, I cannot understand why you will continually get mixed up 
in such scrapes." 

" No, Billy, nor neither can I. I start out with the best intentions in 
the world, but somehow or other I manage to get in bad before the 
shades of night have closed. Well, I am beginning to think I'll have to 
chop out the cup which inebriates and take to tea and coffee before I 
get entirely compressed. 

" We get to the hall where this ball is to be held. We're the first to 
arrive and we have an awful time getting into the place, for the janitor 
claimed that he was not supposed to open the building till 8 o'clock, but 
we got him into a dump on the corner and blowed him to a few mixed 
ales, and by pushing through the vast throng of curiosity seekers, we 
got into the place and O'Brien started to play the piano and me, feeling 
some frisked, began to dance. Now, mind you. Bill, this was before all 
the other guests of the union had had their suppers, so you may judge 
what a terrific handicap we were giving them. 

" Didn't it cause you suffering from your rheumatism to carry on like 
that ? " I asked. 

" If you think that was anything you ought to have seen what I got 
spliced to before we considered the affair over. 

" Why, Billy, when the big push arrived and all were fixed up fantas- 
tically in robes of state, some wearing the costumes of the Louis Quince 
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period who never did aught else but run a flannel shirt up and down a 
washboard — why, the time all these guests had assembled and had 
opportunity to imbibe the bail was open. 

" Take it from me, pal, it was adorescent — highly adorable. 

" The orchestra, of a piano, bass drum and cymbals, went to it with 
an energy worthy of an aspirant for honors, and I'll be hanged if they 
didn't patter the mischief out of their instruments of torture. Inspiring ? 
Thou bet thee. 




Maude Kelly, dressed in the wardrobe of Marie Antoinette, tore loose, 
and I'll be paralyzed if she didn't grab hold of me and get me to feeling 
my oats, and I sashayed all over the floor like a newborn kitten. I got 
as frisky as Mary's Little Small Lamb. It was lugubrious while it 
lasted, and I'd like to have you seen it. 

" Me with naught on me in the way of clothes but tights, of^esh 
color, bare arms and a kind of leopard skin thing over my shouUers — 
I'll bet I was a sight for the gods. But you know me, Billy. When I cut 
loose it's a danger signal which should not be overlooked. 
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*• I enjoyed the maze of this dance as well as the younger generation, 
but after this was concluded and I had hit up some more relish they got 
me on to a platform, and I'll be hunswoggled if I didn' t give them luy 
original ideas of the Slum dance. 

" I must have done good, for I remember that I was greeted with 
great applause and yells of delight. I was forced to take an encore as 
well as nine bows. I had to take the bows to dodge certain things 
which the enterprising and exuberant audience cast my way. 

" However, all in all, it was a brilliant affair, and I believe the par- 
ticipants enjoyed my efforts until I fell snag of a lady of mature years, 
and she insisted that I dance with her whether or no. In my customary- 
courteous manner I could not refuse, although I will tell you right here 
that she looked like the deuce dressed up in a suit of clothes to represent, 
as near as I can understand it. Lady Macbeth. Or it might have been 
Puck. Be hanged to me if I could understand her ideas at all. 
There she stood and asked me to dance with her. Could I refuse ? 
No I 

" We started and put up a mazurka which would knock the under- 
pinning out of any social event which I have ever attended. It was a 
Bartlett. We hadn't gone on our gliding way more than two minutes 
before the floor of the hall was cleared and we had it to ourselves. The 
other people thronged the sides of the place and looked on with amaze- 
ment and glee. Plenty glee. 

" That was all right until I happened to get caught in the folds of 
the long skirt the female wore, and down I went sprawling and all en- 
tangled. 

" Now this was bad enough in itself, but this lady had a husband. I 
was not aware of this previous. Had I been I would have shunned her 
and avoided her with much punctiliousness and zeal. I never care to 
break in upon the happiness of a home, particularly when the husband's 
name is not only Prendergast but Fergus as well. Fergus Prendergast I 
If that name don't mean trouble and dissension upon the slightest pro- 
vocation, then I'll cough up a rope of onions. 

" Billy, this man Prendergast had been out to the bar spending a 
yard or two of the strips of paper which they called checks, and every 
half inch of them was good for a nickel's worth of whatever they had 
in the way of either varnish or German tea. Consequently he was 
warmed up to the occasion. 

•• All he could see was me floundering about the floor trying to get 
untangled from the train of his lady, and I suppose he was aided and 
abetted by certain remarks which were hurled at me by the boozy 
throng. Be that as it may, Prendergast was hot, and before I could get 
on my feet he assaulted me in a manner which was both ungentlemanly 
and rough. 

" O'Brien in his Romeo costume happened along at about this time, 
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and O'Brien has friends. Plenty of them were in the hall at the time. 
So had Prendergast. Then there was a rally. 

" Billy, for the time I was the center of attraction. The woman, as 
is usual, managed to escape. Me, being the cynosure of all eyes, was 
prone to protect myself. The forces led by O'Brien were marshaled in 
true military style, so they didn't care what they did to me. The 
opposing faction, headed by the Prendergasts, really seemed to care less. 
But there I was, a big, stout, inoffensive old guy, wallowing on the floor 
with the warring soldiers using me as a cushion. Football players 
would have thought that I had the ball and was trying to eat it. 

" I am getting too old to stand them kind of bumps any more." 

" How in the world did such a ruction end ? " I asked the Colonel. 

"In the usual way. After the contestants had battered each other's 
barracks to their satisfaction and the females of the audience had ex- 
hausted their voices in screams and moans, a policeman from the district 
put in an appearance, armed with a young telegraph pole. His appear- 
ance was sufficient. That would do. 

" Fortunately, I knew him, as I do most of the cops in New York, 
and I was rescued from my trying position and set on a chair till I got 
my second wind. After this had been accomplished I offered to fight 
the whole gang of them, whether of the house of O'Brien or Prendergast, 
if they would only pass themselves up to me one at a time. I'd have 
done it, too. But some cooler heads interfered and a carnage was 
postponed for the nonce. 

" It was a mighty lucky thing that O'Brien had about another mile of 
the checks which I mentioned before, so the occurrence was patched up 
by the whole mob, ladies and all, entering the barroom and while 
refreshing themselves and making new and lasting friendships and 
telling each other how much mutual respect existed in their regard for 
each other." 

" How did you get home. Colonel ? " 

" I do not know. I never walked home, I know that much. But 
I found myself snugly ensconced in my hay after I had come to life 
again in the morning, somewhat battered, it is true, but yet in the 
game." 

** What did you do with your masquerade suit ? " I asked the old 
man. 

" Here it is. I have it in my vest pocket, all but the leopard skin, I 
don't know what become of that. I expect that piece of drapery 
must have got lost in the shuffle somehow." 
" Hadn't you better return the costume to the owner? " 
'* No, sir, I'm not going to even think of the event any further. I 
mtend to present this cobweb suit of clothes to that German waiter who 
has been bringing us the drinks. You see, Billy, the weather is getting 
chilly and the snow will soon be flying, and he may need a trifle of 
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raiment to keep out the pangs of Winter. These garments arc 
much, but every little bit helps. I hope they won't get him into trci 
if he dares to wear them." 

And the Colonel folded his little bundle into neat shape and ph 
it in a cigar bag. Then with a gracious bow he tendered it to 
waiter with his compliments. The waiter accepted it with thanks— 
as a rule they will accept anything. Then the Colonel and I faded 
the fog. 
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COLONEL CROOK, RAILROADER. 

HE BECOMES A KNIGHT OF THE LEVER AND BRAKE, RUNS ACROSS SOME 
FRIENDS, RECEIVES A FEW BUMPS AND QUITS. 

While strolling along Seventh avenue in the vicinity of the car-bams 
some one shouted my name. I looked about, could see no one that I 
was acquainted with, and began to think I was going dippy. It is said 
the first symptom of insanity is when you hear your name called out 
when no one is in sight you know, and at the same time you hear a 
brass band playing when there is no band. At times this foolishness 
comes from an over-indulgence in strong drink that is raging. I knew 
this was not my case, for I had been most abstemious for the past two 
weeks. 

My nerveSL were set all right in a few minutes, however, when the form 
of old Colonel Crook rose before me, and he slapped me on the back in 
his familiar manner. 

" What's the matter, Billy ? Don't you know me ? " he asked. 

" I did not at first. What is the cause of this disguise ? " 

" Do you have reference to this uniform ? " he inquired. 

"Yes, certainly," I replied, for the old man was rigged up in the garb 
of a motorman, and he sure looked a sight. 

" See this cap ? Cost me three bucks. Notice this suit of clothes 
with the insignia buttons? Eighteen piasters for that. Behold the 
overcoat ? Twenty yen for it. The regular price for these raiments is 
much less than I had to pay, but the tailor where you have to go to get 
your outfit if you want to work on the road said I was so large it took 
up as much cloth to make my clothes as any two men he had ever seen, 
and he would have to charge me accordingly. This was the starting of 
the macing I underwent." 

" They couldn't go much further, could they ? " 

" Soaked me a bone for this tin badge to wear upon me cap, and I 
had to get a pair of heavy gloves or wear the palms of my hands to the 
bone. Then I had to get a heavy pair of shoes, for you know a motor- 
man has to do a sort of continual toe dance in order to keep the bell of 
warning ringing so as not to run people down. I hate to run any one 
down, Billy." 

" Where did you get the money to indulge in the luxury of all this 
uniform ? " 

" From me daughter. I was fool enough to touch her for the price 
and lay out all this money for things I will never wear again and cannot 
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realize anything on, for I will not be able to find another motorman who 
can wear clothes of my size. Woe is me ? " 

" You will need them yourself if you continue to work on the job." 
" That's exactly it. But I have just quit the position. Do you notice 
how cold and damp it is outdoors. Can't we get in some warm place 
and hit up a few Jamaica rums and hot water ? I have the price." 

" I was agreeable, so we found ourselves in a swell place on the Circle, 
comfortable, communicative and warm. 

" Colonel, whatever possessed you to enter the street car business ? " 
" Billy, it is nothing new to me. But I found out that they do not run 
affairs to-day as they did when I had my long experience. It is an en- 
tirely different proposition." 

" Where did you work as a railroader ? " I asked. 
" During the Centennial year in Philadelphia, 1876. And that was 
the snap of my life. I drove a horse car. There were no cable or 
electric cars in them days. I used to sit on a stool like you see in these 
quick lunch cafds with my feet over the dashboard and a whip in me 
hands made of a piece of a broomhandle and a heavy slice of belt lacing. 
The horses did not require much driving. They knew their duty and 
could go over the route blindfolded. They would take on the best 
hurry they knew how in an endeavor to get back to the bam and hit the 
straw as soon as possible. Oh, Bill, those were the days of milk and 
honey for a railroad man.'' 

" I suppose you hauled great crowds in those days of rejoicing ? " 
" You bet we did. And there was plenty money in it, too." 
" Did they pay you better wages than they do now ? " 
" I didn't care a rap about the wages, although, as near as I can re- 
call, they were about the same as at present. But we had a rake-off 
which would put a fight promoter to the blush of envy. The conductor 
of the car and the driver thereof were one and inseparable, The twain 
were as a unit." 

" What do you mean. Colonel ? " 

" I mean this. At that time there was no fare register, punch in the 
presence of the passenger, ding-dong contrivance or any other safeguard 
to protect the company against a possible fraud. All men were consid- 
ered honest, and when the conductor went to turn in the receipts of a 
trip he was simply asked, * How much have you got ? ' and he'd pass 
over to the cashier the amount of change he saw fit, and it was accepted 
with thanks. How was that. Bill ? " 

" Where did the driver come in ? " I mquired. 

" As I said, the conductor and the driver were one. It was the duty 
of the driver, in order to act in good faith with his conductor and earn 
his half of what was knocked down daily, to loaf along with his team of 
bony and asthmatic cattle until the car was packed to the limit. Many 
times we had even the roof filled to overflowing. Then, after the load 
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had been secured, to pound his stock on the hips, get them into a dead 
run so as to be able to gallop back quickly as possible and secure an- 
i ther load. This gave the conductor ample opportunity to nick a few 
more nickels. And, William, the carfare at that time and place was 
seven cents a throw. Four tickets for a quarter. But the conductor 
I had was always out of tickets. You see, we could not make money 
selling them, for they all had to be accounted for. 

" After we had finished our day's work I would meet me buddy in a 
handy saloon and we'd whack up the proceeds of the day, thus doing 
tolerably well. Frequently we'd split twenty plunks daily, including 
Sunday. Add our salary to this and you'll see we were not going so 
bad. 

" We didn't have to buy any uniforms, either. Just used our regular 
street clothes. It was a job worth while. The company always acted 
as if glad to get their car back, as well as the horses." 

" How long did you work at this ? " I asked the Colonel. 

" All during the time the exhibition was running. After that they 
hung a kind of tell-tale affair around the conductor's neck with a strap 
and he was required to pull a kind of dingle-dongle bell for each fare 
collected so the passenger could hear it. Then they first got the idea 
of hiring spotters and altogether they made the life of a railroad man a 
most unhappy and penurious one. I quit at this point more because 
there was no money in it and I feared arrest for past deeds. I know 
men in Philadelphia owning houses to-day and who have not done a tap 
of work since the days of 1876 when they had charge of a street car." 

" What did you do with the money you made ? " 

" Went West Listened to the words of Horace Greeley, and left my 
all in the way of funds to grow up with the country. 

" Now, Billy, taking all this into consideration, I conclude there is a 
graft of this sort here in New York, and I get a note of introduction of 
the superintendent of the road here, and while he said I was rather well 
developed for a motorman, because I took up so much room on the front 
platform, thus preventing many passengers crowding thereon during the 
rush hours, he would hire me, as they were short of men. That sounded 
nice, believe me. It made me feel I was as welcome as the smallpox or 
some other conta^ous disease. 

'' Rather than welch I took the job and even put up with his insulting 
remarks. The first duties were onerous. I had to go to the upper floor 
of the bam, where they had a track laid, and under instructions from a 
man I did not warm up to very well I ran a car up and down the short 
distance, was taught how to bring it to a stop, reverse the power and all 
else that goes to make a first-class motorman. I was not paid for the 
time this took up. I was supposed to give this gratis. 

" After this was over with I was put in charge of a regular motorman 
on a car doing the real stunt on the highways and byways. Here I put 
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in another week of learning, for all of which I received no pay. I was 
beginning to like it by this time. 

" Finally I was declared proficient and told to buy this suit of clothes, 
and where to get it. Thinking all was roseate for the future, I hied me 
with all haste and made the investment. 

" Getting back to the barn, a district manager or something told me to 
show up at 4 o*clock the next morning. I showed up. There were 
some fifty of us guys waiting about for instructions. It seems we were 
all on what they called the extra list and had to take a chance for an 
opportunity to get a day's work only in case a regular man missed his 
cue, or was laid up in bed with the rinderpest or a milk leg. Probably 
it might be a housemaid's knee or some other trivial complaint 

" I hung around there, nearly freezing in the sharp morning air, yet 
no sign did I see but the Indian sign when the boss of the works sig- 
naled me that there would be nothing doing until 12 o'clock, at which 
hour I was to come around again. I went as he appointed. It was a 
case of dub around again, like I had done in the morning, with the same 
result. Then I was advised to call at 6 in the evening and I might get 
a night car. Fool that I was, I went there again. Naught doing, even 
though I had hung about till 9 o'clock at night On leaving I was told 
to be on the job at 4 in the morning again. 

" Now, Billy, after this thing had run true to the programme for 
almost a week, I got pouted considerably. Me dander riz. 1 got on 
me high horse and I made up me mind I would stick the thing out all 
summer but what I'd get to take charge of a car. I truly got hot, and 
that is a new thing for me. Several times I was on the point of telling 
the officials of the road what I thought of their treatment, but I held me 
peace under restraint, thinking if the opportunity offered I would turn 
them a trick they wouldn't forget for a long time to come." 

" Didn't you ever get to take a car out ? " I asked the Colonel. 

" On the tenth day I did. And that was yesterday. I made four 
trips from Harlem to the Battery, and brought the remains of the car 
back to the barn." 

" The remains ? Did you meet with an accident ? " 

" Bill, in the first place I had a heart-to-heart talk with the conductor 
of the juggernaut, and after telling him how we carried on in Philadel- 
phia in 1876 I suggested we work the same scheme here, for as I told 
him we would all be fired in a short time anyway, so we might as well 
get what we can in as little time as possible. 

" Do you think he'd do it ? Not on your crayon portrait taken after 
death I He allowed he did not fear being fired so much as he did the 
surrounding walls of a prison cell. I told him it would be far better to 
languish in a jail where one has at least time to sleep and where food b 
brought to you, even though it be of an unpalatable nature, than it was 
to hang around an ill-smelling car-bam all hours of the night and day. 
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waiting for the crumbs which fell from the rich man's table, and finding 
out that what you thought was cake, is all dough of the kind that cannot 
be spent. 

" But no, he would not agree to pinch a cent, and if he did I knew 
from his manner I would get none of it. 

" So, with a grouch and half an epaulette, I mounted the platform of 
the car, turned on the juice and we began our journey of destruction. 
I hadn't got more than four blocks from the barn before I noticed some- 
thing was wrong. The car kind of buck-jumped along, making a noise 
like a freight train going through a covered bridge. Amateur that I 
was, I was aware there was something the matter with the wheels. 

" I got along pretty good uptown, but when I reached where the traffic 
was plenty I kind of got rattled. I like to paralyze my toes stamping on 
the knob that made the gong ring. Talk about going along with bells 
on I Your uncle had gongs. 

" The first thing to mar the beauty of my efforts was when the iron 
front of the car hit a guy a sideswipe which knocked him down and the 
rear wheels cut off the tails of his Prince Albert coat. 

" * I didn't think you'd do that to me, Colonel,' said he as he wiped 
the dirt off his panties. 

" It was an old pal of mine named Jerry Long. 
" « Beg pardon, Jerry. I won't do it again,' said I. 
" * You're damned right, you won't,' he replied as he hastened away. 
At Fulton street I ran into another acquaintance, whose remarks were 
much on the order of Jerry Long's. I was beginning to get nervous by 
this time, and wished my day's work was o'er. Besides that, something 
had gone wrong with the brake and the car was bobbing worse all the 
time. 

" To cap the climax, I was going down the street at a good clip when 
suddenly a plug driving a heavy dray turned into the road from a side 
street directly in front of my chariot. I turned the brake handle with 
all my weight and strength. I must have been too strong for it, I reckon, 
for some chain or other underneath the car snapped, and I had lost 
control of the thing." 

" Did you hit the wagon ? " 

** Did I ? Billy, it was a beautiful sight. Luckily no one was killed, 
but that wagon, or dray, or whatever you care to call it, was a sight to 
behold. And the language of the driver thereof was both forceful and 
instructive. He had the best command of all the cuss words of every 
language, and wanted in the worse way to start a fight with anybody. 

" My car was put out of commission and towed back to the bam, at 
which point I had an interview with the superintendent, who told me he 
hardly thought I'd do. He did not say it that way, but I gathered from 
his remarks that was what he meant. 

" • Now, you,' says I to him, * I am as good a motorman as you have 
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in your employ, but if you send a man out with a car which has square 
wheels, weak brake chains and an unwilling conductor, what in the name 
of Heaven can you expect ? Pullman car service ? I'll quit before you 
fire me, and you and your road may go to the old Harry for all I care.' 
Thus I left. But I wish I had some way of hocking this overcoat and 
suit. None of the three ball guys will take it from me because of the 
size of it. Would you mind trying to soak it, Billy ? " 

I told the old man he'd better get one of the railroad fellows to do the 
job, and we started in quest of one, the Colonel mumbling his dissatis- 
faction while on the way." 
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COLONEL CROOK JOY-RIDES. 

THE OLD MAN TAKES HIS FIRST AUTOMOBILE RIDE AND HAS SOME KIND 

OF A TIME. 

" Help me get into this chair, if you please, Billy, for I am a series 
of contusions. Go easy. There now, lift my game .leg around with 
some care and pull my right arm over on top of the table so that I can 
reach whatever in the way of a stimulant may be set before me. That's 
it. Now I feel semi-comfortable," and the Colonel gave a great sigh 
of relief. 

" What sort of mischief have you been getting into now ? " I asked 
the old fellow. 

" Oh, Billy, Billy. Stay me with flagons and comfort me with apples, 
for I've had an automobile ridel " 
" What will it be ? " 

" Whisky and absinthe. My nerves have had such a shock that it 
will take plenty and numerous flagons of all they Ve got in this dump to 
get me in line once more. IVe had a cat and parrot time since I last 
met you." 

"Well, drink hearty," said I, for he needed it badly. 
" After he had refreshed himself with three swigs and seemed to 
get out of his comatose condition I requested he tell me what had 
happened. 

" Billy, when you meet up with strange men in a saloon and get in 
brotherly conversation with them, did you ever notice how willing and 
glad they will be to do anything to help you ? That is, when a sufficient 
number of it has slipped down the red lane ? I have often noticed it 
myself. Why, IVe had doctors offer to treat me for my game leg without 
money and without price. And me a total stranger to them. I've 
had lawyers offer to take up my case against the Delay, Linger & 
Wait Railroad, not even knowing whether I had a case or not. Just 
because they were for the time being warmed up and feeling kindly to 
all men. 

"I have gone to the addresses of the generous creatures on the 
following day and they would not know me. They would forget all 
about that night before, and one of them once ordered me out of his 
place. 

" Now, I know all this, but 111 be kiboshed if I didn't take a guy's 
word last Monday and get into all kinds of trouble. 

I'm sitting in a downtown bar-room at a table reading a paper which 
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I found. I never read a paper unless I'm broke. So that will be 
enough said on that portion. While I'm there feeling like the one lost 
sheep with a parched tongue, a stranger — a prosperous looking plug — 
sits beside me and invites me to a beer tipple. Do you think I refused ? 
I did not. So, in this manner we gotin to conversation, which at that 
time was my only asset. It takes a good man to exchange conversation 
for the beers in New York, but your uncle is the boy with a crockery 
eye when it comes to that work. 

" During our gab I had to tell this man that I was broke or he would 
have cavilled at me not treating him. I told him I was out of employ- 
ment at the present, and he said he would fix it for me. So he got a 
paper and envelope from the barkeep and wrote and sealed a note. 

" * Here,' said he. * Take this letter of introduction down to Jamaica, 
Long Island, and hand it to Mr. Dan McNichol. He is a big contractor 
and as soon as he sees my name on the bottom of it he will give you a 
job at once. I am glad to be of help to my fellow man, and you look 
like a worthy. Don't worry. You'll get the job all right, for McNichol is 
my one best friend. You can get down there for fifteen cents by taking 
the elevated and trolleys, and here is also the fifteen cents. Good-night' 

" That's the way he quit lue, but he looked so good and acted so 
square that after thinking over the prospect half the night I did go to 
Jamaica the following morning, arriving there promptly at 6.45. I had 
no trouble finding this McNichol, for he had charge of the erection of a 
tremendous high building and employed as near as I can reckon some 
800 men. He read the note, looked me over and said : 

" * Yes, I can put you to work. We pay union wages, which are $7 
for an eight-hour day. You can start at once/ 

" « Do you mean $j a day ? ' I asked. 

" * Certainly.' 

" * Well, then I'll take the position,' said I, for to tell the truth I first 
thought he meant seven plunks a week. The seyen a day sounded like 
tinkling cymbals to my ears. 

" * Well, why don't you get on your overalls and jumper and get on 
the job ? ' said he to me some pouted like. 

" * You have not told me the nature of my duties. What am I to do 
I asked him. 

<< ^Get up on the sixteenth top section and work on a steam rivetter. 
Get a move on you.' 

** I looked up at the high skeleton frame of steel and then I looked at 
McNichol. 

" * Do you mean for me to clamber up there to the top ? ' I asked him. 

" * Sure. This note says that you are a structural ironworker.' 

"Wouldn't that shackle you with a cobweb? Me, weighing 275 
pounds and never climbed higher than a front door stoop, to go up that 
dizzy height, walk along those narrow steel girders and become deaf, 
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dumb and idiotic listening to the rattle of steam rivetting machines ? 
But that's what I get for paying any attention to the rambling of a 
strange souse. 

" * Mr. McNichol, I thank you. From the caves of my kidneys I 
thank you. You are not to blame, but I'll be blamed if I would go up 
to the place you want to send me if you gave me the entire building and 
your tool box. I am not an ironworker.' 

" * What are you, then, * says he. 

^* 'I don't know,' says I. * Good-by.* 

*^ * He should have known by looking at your size that you could not 
do what he asked,! I ventured. 

" * Certainly he should. But I guess that was a very strong note 
the guy wrote him about me.' 

" * I suppose you came right back to the city ? ' 

" * How could I ? There I was in Jamaica with the gross sum of four 
cents in my kick and among strangers. Here I am up to it again, 
thinks I. And I thought correct. True, I had the four cents, but I 
might as well have been entirely penniless, because, Billy, four cents is 
a joke. It will not purchase either a beer or a carfare. So I bought 
two bananas with it and that was all I had to eat that day. I sat on 
porches of the various hotels — one at a time — as long on each as I thought 
the owners would stand for, silent and morose, until night had overtaken 
me at the one at the far end of the town. 

The roadway at this point is perfectly straight for miles, therefore, 
even though the shades of night were being pulled down, I could see 
in the far distance two little spots of light. They grew bigger and 
bigger until, in a short time, I knew that it was the headlight of a 
big automobile. Gosh 1 If they will only stop here, derned if I don't 
touch them for carfare. Them automobile guys are lined with wealth 
all around the waist line, I have heard. I also know they are good- 
hearted people, too. 

" Well, sir, Billy ; the thing did snort and tremble up to the very porch 
where I was seated, seriously considering self destruction. I had got 
my wish, which is usually considered a good omen, 

" There were three young fellows in the car and they were full of 
what is politely called fun. They saw me sitting there in a despondent 
attitude. 

What's the matter with you. Pop ? " asked one of the party. 
I told them my story, and they said that, seeing that they were 
going back to New Y01** with their auto, I might as well join the 
festive gang and thus rehjf ii; That was kindness in bales to me, so I 
hastily accepted before they would have a chance to change their 
minds. 

" Then they invited me into the bar to partake. It is probably need- 
less for me to tell you that I accepted this boon also. 
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" Billy, those three boys were chauffeurs. All three of then i 
names were Osie Ralston, Arthur Galyear and Tommy Hubert. 
names sounded good to tne, and I naturally felt safe in the 
three professional chauffeurs, for Iv.iU admit I have always hac 
of these gasolene gadabouts — I have so much trouble dodging 
town white crossing the streets. 

" This was to be my first automobile ride, and when I get th} 
will leave it to you to decide whether or not it will be my last. 




" sous STUNNED, BUT NOT 



"The four of us got seated around a table in the little taproom— 
and you know my capacity, don't you ? And these lads had plenty 
willing money. Before we got very far advanced one of them toid me 
that he was the chauffeur for a private party who owned the big car, 
and whereas the boss was away^mewhere '-e-had taken possession 
of the car for the night, and the gang were out on what he called a 'joy 
ride.' 

" A great name for it, Billy. Joy ride ? As far as I was concerned 
it was joy unalloyed, perhaps. 

" We sat in that place imbibing until I began to sea that the three 
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fellows were getting a little unseaworthy. I suggested several times 
that we get on our way, but each of my suggestions was met with 
ribaldry and another round ordered. I began to believe they imagined 
they could get the old man full and have some fun with him. If they 
thought that they knew not what they wot. After more urging on my 
part one of them said : 

" * Now, Dad, you go out and sit in the car until we settle our bill 
with the barkeeper, and we'll join you in a few minutes.' 

" So I did as they asked, taking a front seat. When they had pulled 
up at the place they had headed the thing back the same direction they 
had come from. Back to New York. 

" I sat there restlessly, waiting for some time for them to appear, 
becoming impatient. I squirmed and twisted about, and somehow or 
other in shuffling my feet about I hit some kind of a dingus with them 
and be darned to me if the automobile didn't start off at a good clip." 

" And you in it alone ? " I asked in amazement. 

" Me in it alone, Billy." 

" Good gracious. Colonel 1 " 

" I should say so. I wouldn't take that ride again for the world." 

" Wasn't you scared ? " 

" You can bet your galluses I was. Now, Bill, I knew absolutely 
nothing about the mysteries and secrets of an automobile, never before 
having even mounted one of the pesky things. I can steer a boat all 
right. I have had much experience on the water, and if this thing had 
• been a schooner, or even a full-rigged ship, I would have been at home 
with it. But it was not a boat. 

" It picked up speed as it flew along the road, which, as I said, was 
straight as an arrow for miles. I'm here to make a small bet that by 
the time this devil's invention had gone five furlongs it was making a 
record of 150 miles an hour. At this point my silk hat blew off, and I 
suppose they will pick it up at sea somewhere near the Grand Banks of 
Newfoundland, judging by the way it was traveling the last glimpse I 
got of it." 

" I would have tried in some way to steer it, if I had been in your 
predicament," said I. 

" I grabbed hold of the wheel that was poking up in front of me, 
thinking it might bd the tiller, or in some way connected with the rudder 
of the buck-jumping, cursed wagon, but I was afraid to turn it. I 
held it still, perfectly satisfied that if the road kept straight and 
distance held out, the gasolene magazine of this four-wheeled battle- 
ship would peter out and the infernal machinery would stop from 
exhaustion. 

"But, Billy, I did not know its capacity. It apparently had no 
limit. 

" On, on, it flew, and it is a mighty lucky thing that there was but 
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little travel on the road that night. I passed only four teams, 
all went over the fences to escape instant death. 

" The road kept straight for what seemed to me a century 
know, Billy, roads are not straight and narrow all the time. 
B. & O. for instance. Therefore, it was not expected ta last 
and eventually the thing I was most afraid of loomed up ahead. 

" The road made a short turn to the right 1 

" In steering a boat you turn the wheel in an opposite d 
to what you want the vessel to sail. I know that and I tl 
quick, I can tell you — that is the same with this death-dealing: 
naut. 

" * Here goes,' says I as I gave the wheel a twist to the left, 
was wrong. It answered to the helm all right, but in a contrary i 
what I had expected. Instead of the wagon turnings to the 
and keeping to the course it whirled to the left and tried to cii 
tree. 

" I was catapulted through the air, carrying weight for age during 
short journey, but as the devil takes care of his own I landed in a 
of some sort of horse fodder, some stunned, but not hurt much, 
jarred. 

" I sat up and recovered a bit. Then I got mad as poison. I Iooj 
back over the events of the day and cursed myself for the most unluc 
old rascal in the world. I haven't had a rip of luck since Sysonby a 
Race King ran a dead heat 1 

" All was not over yet by any means, for there I was miles from ai 
shelter and a long night before me. Then I thought of the automobfi 
Out of mere curiosity and a desire to get close enough to it to give it 
severe cussing, I groped my way over to the tree it had unsuccessful]; 
endeavored to climb, and I found it Billy, I felt sorry for it, though i 
had been my enemy. 

" It was one beautiful wreck. This I discovered by lighting match 
after match as I made a tour of inspection. But, by the grace of good- 
ness, it had turned completely upside down. As the men who go down 
to the sea in ships would say, it had turned turtle. This fact was a 
good thing for me. I knew I would have to spend the night in that 
Godforsaken spot, so I gathered up what I could find of the cushions 
and made me a little bed under the shelter of the body of the car, said 
* Now I lay me,' and went to sleep. 

" In the early morn I was awaken by hearing voices filled with 
scorn. 

" Here he is, under the body. Have your handcuffs ready, and if he 
puts up a fight don't hesitate to use your guns. He's a big, husky 
fellow,' some guy said. Then I was nabbed, dragged out from my bed 
and manacled. 

** * Well, gentlemen, now that you have had your fling, tell me, I 
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beseech of you, what crilD^ have I committed ? ' I asked the little fellow 
in the fur coat. 

" * You kidnapped my automobile,' said he. 

" * You're a liar I * I hastily answered. * It kidnapped me.' 

" There must have been a light of honesty and sincerity shining from 
my bonny blue eyes, I guess, for after they had calmed down, they 
believed me. I explained the day's events to this gent and the outcome 
was that the whole party, including me, got into the other auto which 
brought them, and speeded back to New York. On the way, I had 
the opportunity to explain all about myself, and got a small temporary 
loan from the owner of the car. He was a prince as well as a good 
captain. 

" I enjoyed this ride, far better than my first experience, but I intend 
to have nothing more to do with the hellbent things. I will now take 
another chaser of brandy, go home and take to a real bed. 

" You'll get killed some of these days, Colonel," said I earnestly. 

" You can't kill a dead thing," was his reply as he hobbled away. 
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HIS EAGLE EYE FALLS UPON A NOTICE IN A MATRIMONIAL PAl 
HE TRIES TO COP THE COIN SAID TO BE IN SIGHT. 

"When I was a lad, Billy, this section of New York was knc 
Murray Hill. It was a select and exclusive section of the city, 
how things change as time creeps on apace ! Now, if I had my v 
it I would rename this place Merry Hell, and have it near correct, ^ 

" Why, Colonel, this place is all right. Tm afraid it's you who 
be to the bad. What has happened to you to make you feeJ so so^ 
one of the prettiest locations in the city ? " 

" Oh, Bill, I am continually getting in my stall backward. I do 
know whether to blame it on my ingrowing years or my ing^row 
toenails. At any rate, there is not a thing I put my hand to that d 
not turn out on the bum, and the good Lord knows I am willing a 
anxious to work like one or two slaves to further my position in 1 
and provide myself with bacon and eggs and a brace of sinkers. I < 
not like to sponge on my friends as I have been doing with you i 
long, and I hate like pisen to touch up me daughter — not on her ai 
count, but that psalm-singing son-in-law of mine wearites me with hi 
attentions, and has no more idea regarding my abiliies and custcwi 
of living than a red and purple mandril has about the study of syntax 
and prosody." 

It was very evident something had got cross-purposed with the old 
man, so I wanted to hear his tale of woe and render him any assistance 
in my power. Consequently we landed in the grill of the Manhattan 
Hotel. Upon inquiry the Colonel said he 'd like to quench his thirst 
with a few potions of French brandy and a jug of hot water. 

" Better go easy on that firewater. You know it is the highest {orm 
of wine that can be produced from the juices of the grape," I sug- 
gested. 

" Do you suspect I have been ambulating all over this earthly baJJ 
and not got familiar with that fact ? I need a strenuous stimulant to- 
day, Billiam, for I have had an interview with an old hussy which would 
make this liquid taste as mild as dove milk. 

Then he went to it with a vengeance, hastily gulping five sections 
with as much ease as if it were beer." 

"What is the cause of your disgust? " I inquired. 

He searched through his pockets and finally located the clipping of 
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an advertisement, which he handed me to peruse. This is the state- 
ment. 

** A strong, healthy young country girl, worth $500,000 in her own 
right, seeks a husband of mature years, one who will cherish her and 
show her how to travel over the world and see the sights ; an elderly 
man, stout, experienced and having sowed his wild oats preferred. No 
dudes or floorwalkers need apply. I want a man. Photos exchanged. 
Address S. K., care this paper." 

" Well, what can that have to do with you ? " I asked after read- 
ing it. 

" I was short of funds, as I have been for the past five months, so I 
took the thing seriously and, believing the description stated by the 
woman regarding the sort of man she required applied favorably to me in 
every particular, derned if I didn't answer it, and even spent my last 
bone to get a photograph of myself and mailed it to her.'* 

" You don't want to engage in matrimony, do you — you who are so 
much of a woman hater? I am indeed surprised." 

" Billy, I needed the money. If you will put up with the uncertain 
mode of living — crow to-day, red-hots to-morrow, nothing but the ambient 
ozone for the next three days, and the stress of living off a billiard cue 
at times when you are hungry enough to eat a salmon brick — you will 
become in that frame of mind that you would be willing to be a 
cannibal." 

" What do you mean by living off a billiard cue ? You can't eat 
them." 

" I know that. But I have been on the point of chewing off the 
leather tip, or eating a piece of chalk. Yet, what I mean is this : Jerry 
Frisby runs a bar down on Bleecker street, in the rear of which is a pool 
and billiard room. He sets out the greatest free lunch in his saloon 
end that I ever seen, probably with the exception of what Nick Bisler, 
of Louisville, passes across. Now, you are supposed to buy a drink or 
to be playing in the billiard room in order to be entitled to participate 
with this free lunch. In order to get to the eats I would pick up a 
stray cue, walk boldly into the lunch counter and fill up on whatever in 
the way of cheese, garlic, bread, liverwurst, knuckles of hog or anything 
else he had prepared. Quantity not quality counted. 

" William, when a man is in these straits, believe me, he will be glad 
and willing to marry a nigger if necessary, or even to tie up with one of 
those Igorrotes from the Philippines. 

That was my case when I answered this ad. 

I wrote this female gender a letter in which I stated my undying 
affection for one so bucolic, telling her at the same time that I was so 
forlorn and lonely that if she cared to consider me an applicant at the 
shrine of Hymen I for my part would guarantee satisfaction in every 
particular, and hand her a whirl that would beat any Cook's Tour or per- 
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sonally directed excursions she had ever attended. I pain 
most roseate terms with which I am blessed the joy we w^ould. I 
clambering the Maetterhorn of the Alps, visiting the sepulchre 
damanthus, son of Jupiter and Ops, spying upon the inner pc 
the Pyramids of Egypt, and lazily floating down the old NUg 
a flat-bottomed boat that had a speed of dern near tmro miles an 
the tide and wind were favorable. 

" And then, if she wanted sport, I would take her to Sin 
where she would see the sights of her life ; or, when this p 
would gallop her to Port Said, and if she wasn't gratified am 
fled, from a sporting sense, at this filthy dump, be golly, I'd U 
to Chicago and Medecine Hat, Canada. I*d give her the whirl 
life. 

" I had it in mind to take this lassie over the jumps at such t 
that she could not last long, and in case she croaked I would nat 
be the heirloom, and thus secure sufiicient funds to keep me in co. 
the balance of me life, and be able to build a somewhat fancy 
soleum. 

'* Did you receive a reply to such a vivid epistle ? " 

" Did I ? You can rely on it that I did. I not only got a reply, 
a photograph of a lassie looking like a combination of all the beau 
who have appeared on the stage in the past hundred years, with tl 
greasepaint, rouge and swansdown high-lighting their countenances, 
well as arms, neck and other places. By the eternal, she looked gooc 

*' Did she make an appointment with you? " 

" Not at once. You see, she lived in a place called Fellfurious, Tex; 
— ^that is, to hear her tell it — so our correspondence took up a goc 
deal of time. The best I could get was one letter from her every t\v 
weeks, and I, starving in the meantime, losing hope as my stomacl 
groaned for potpie and scrapple, wrote her that if there was anything 
doing now was the accepted time, or all would be off for good and all, 
and I'd go back to swabbing the floors of the Mills Hotel for the 
common necessities of life and an occasional hat I had a pair of 
shoes. 

" Me declaring myself in such severe and final tones must have list- 
ened mighty loud to this doll, for the next week 1 gets a letter stating 
that, unbeknownst to her parents she had taken a train on the I&G, 
N. road bound north, and fully expected to reach New York in a few 
days. 

" At this I caviled, for. Bill, I know all abolit these roads and their 
connection with the Frisco, Iron Mountain and the rest of those single- 
tracked uncertain propositions. Most of these roads would not have a 
stick of roadbed, rolling stock or president left to tell the tale if they 
ever ran as to the schedule between Mexico City and even St. Louis. 

** So I took to the cue thing again, till the boss of the place said to 
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me, if I really was to be his continued guest, I might as well eat at his 
family table, and not spill the greater portion of his hard-earned free 
lunch on a pathway extending between his bar and his ivory pushers. 

" I saw that all was over between us then, for I am a keen appreciator 
of sarcasm/' 

" Has she reached New York ? " 

" Oh yes. She's been here a week or more." 

" Where is she stopping ? '* 

" I'll be hanged if I know. I do not believe she has ever been out 
of this city since the day she was born." 

" Wasn't she from Texas ? " 

" Yah, always. She never was there in her life. I have traveled all 
over that state many a time, and I know all the places there, but when 
I questioned this fairy lass she simpered and make silly remarks in a 
wild desire to tell me of her pretended home, which I knew at once 
were lies ; so naturally, I lost some confidence in her. 

" Was she a good looker, like her photographs depicted ? " 

** Bill, have you ever seen Sober Sue ? Have you ever seen the Az 
Children ? Have you ever seen Dr. Tanner when on the last day of 
his fasting ? Add up this talk, divide by nine, subtract the quotient 
from the subtrahend, draw the pencil through the remaining figures, 
then take the slip of paper upon which you have made the mathematical 
calculation between your thumb and the index finger ot your left hand 
and cast it into the fiery furnace. After the caloric has done its worst, 
and you gaze upon the ashes of the past, you will see a sight which 
will be more attractive than this lass of the bonny brier bush. 

" She was 67 years old if she was a day. And beside that she was 
an old maid. When she smiled — which she was continually doing upon 
uncalled for occasions — her face resembled an unripe water-melon 
with a slice cut out, her buck teeth looking like the seeds, the black 
ones. 

" Thinks I, this is sure pretty tough, but I was hungry right there, 
and I had me mind on the roll she was supposed to carry about in the 
recesses of her wardrobe, and I made up me mind to put up with her 
just so long as she would produce. 

" I met the wench at the office of the paper which had printed her 
ad, and this guy wanted me to to slip him fifty bucks for being the cause 
of me being introduced to the heiress. I told him to plow a slow furrow 
until I had sounded the fathoms and thrown the log. It might be pos- 
sible that the beauty from Texas was a four-flusher, or maybe only 
drawing three cards to a bob, and if this was the case I did not see how 
either he, she or it would get oflF." 

" What was the lady's name ? " I asked. 

" S. K. — S. for Sophronisher and K. for Komocopia. We had a good 
laugh over that, she in particular. 
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" This fool woman would laugh over anything at all. It \yt 
ing like the old Harry as we left the office of the paper, and sli 
to see something funny in that, although the water w^as stream i 
my neck, and then she suggested that we had better g'et in oi 
wet and feed up a little. 

" I was tolerable hungry at this time, having eat naug-ht for t 
but the piece of lemon rind out of a cocktail which Hughey Glac. 
treated me to. So me, thinking this giddy old girl had a wad, £ 
the opportunity like a leech, and we drifted into Jack's. 

" Now, Bilious, when I am as hungry as I was on this oc 
there is not a man on this green planet who can slings a more fc 
grub order than can your Unk Crook. 

" Everything from Hickory nuts to half cup. Trimmings, si 
parsley, chops with fringed petticoats on them, potatoes looking 
they had been carved by a sculptor, floating archipelag-os, slippen 
down, as well as mint drops and cheesy rabbits. Oh, BiJJ, it was 
We also had a few bottles of fizz and wound up with cream de coca 
dial floats ; so the bill began to climb like a hod-carrier, and I'm tl 
with not a bean." 

" I suppose the lady was there with a bunch, so it was all right^* 

" Yes, and that's what I thought. But she was not. Are you list 
ing? Not." 

" After we had sat around the place as long as decency permitted, 
in my dulcet tones, said : 

" Sophronisher, dig a little. I have left me change at home in m 
fancy vest. How thoughtless of me I But, then, prior to our weddin| 
you, having so much surplus wealth, can well afford to settle this bill 
as well as to pass over to me, your future husband, a small sum approach- 
ing possibly $500. I got to get a shave and a haircut." 

" * Crook,' says she in the most boiler factory tones I have ever heard 
issue from the mouth of a woman. * Crook, I was just about to brace 
you for a ten-spot. I paid the last sou I had to the matrimonial agent 
when he assured me that I was stacking up to a millionaire. Have you 
no coin ? * 

" I knew the only way for me to get out of this swindling scrape was 
to allow this she cat to think I was all right financially, so I told her 
to remain a short time, and I would go to my rooms and return with 
several century notes. You see, Billy, I had to leave some security for 
the bill before I would have been allowed to leave the restaurant, and 
the only available piece of property I had at that time was the old 
maid. 

" So, I left her there, made my getaway in safety and offered up a 
prayer of thanksgiving, because for the first time in many weeks I had 
enjoyed a real meal with all the corners on it.'* 
" What became of the lady ? " 
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" I noticed in the morning papers that she had been tendered a nice, 
quick ride in a rubber-tired police wagon, and that the judge had told 
those present at the hearing that the community in general would ben- 
efit if she was to do some dishwashing on Blackwell's Island for the 
oncoming few months. 

" I'm going home, Billy.'* 
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